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. Regular I MR 
Mr. Manley, an Admirer of Lady Grace, Mr. Packer. 


| — e „a as Socuacark $ Mr. 2 Yates. 
| 11, rams his Son, a mere Tater Barron: 
Count Baſſet, a Gameſter, _- Mr. King. 
W ennt Gi * to 855 On; an fur. Burn. 
Ef = WOMEN. > 
| Lady n in her Parr} 1 Mrs, Yates. 
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eee ae Lady, Me pin, 
Miſs Jenny, her Wa 7 
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Mrs. Motherly, one that lets Lodgings, Mrs. Cro/5. 
MHrtilla, her Niece, ſeduced by we Mrs. Lee. 


Count, 


Mrs. Trufty, Lady Townly $ Woman, Mrs. Bennet. 
At COVENT- GARDEN, | 


Lord Townly, * Mr. Rofe.. 
Manly, Mr. Clarke, 
Sir Francis M, ee, Mr Shuter. - 
Squire Richard, Mr Cujhing. 
 Fobn Moody, Mr. Danftal. 
Count Baſt, , ** * Q Mr - Dyer . 
Lady ee Mrs Pitt. 
Miſs Jenny.. 58 A Miſs Dawir, * 
Lady Grace, e 6 Mis Mao lin. 
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Spoken by Mr. wWurs. A 


HIS Play took Birth Rin Principles of T Wh 
To make amends for Errors paſt of Youth, 


A Bard, that's now no mere, in riper Days, 


Conſcious review'd the Licence of his Plays : 
And though Applauſe his wanton Muſe had fir d, 
Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual Mindi admir'd. 


At length he own'd, that Plays fhould let . fee- 


Not only, What you are, but ought to be; 


Though Vice was natural, *tawas never meant 


The Stage fhou'd Genu it, but for Puniſhment. Falk | 
Warm with that Thought, his Muſe once more ook Flame, . z 


| 


Reſolv'd to bring licentious Ein. 


Such was the Piece bis lateft Pen defigr'd, 


But left no Traces of his Pliun behind. 


 Luxuriant Scences, unprun d, or half comriay/dz 
Yet, through the Maſs, his native Fire furviv'd: 


Rough, as rich Ore,-in Mines the Treaſure Jay, 


Tier fail ravas: rich, and forms at length a Play. = 
In which the bold Compiler boaſts 1 no Merit, . 5 g 


But that his Pains have ſav d Jour Scenes of Spirit. 


| Not Scenes, that would à noiſy' Toy impart, 


But ſuch us huſh the Mind and warm the Heart. 

From Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he draws, | 
But 2 Attention is fincere Applauſe: 1 
If then (for hard you'll own'the Taſe) his Art 


Can to thoſe Embryon-ſcenes new Life impart, 
The Living proudly would exclude his Lays, © 


2 to the buried Bard reſt Zus the Praiſe. .. Wa 
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Spoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD. | 


E THINKS I hear fame dowder'd C itil, fay ys 
Dams it!] this Wife reform'd has /poil'd the Fi 
* The Coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in F. aſvion, 
„Have gratify'd her fofter Inclization, 
% Hawe tipt her a Gallant, and clinch'd the Prow¾ocation. 
But there our Hard flopt ſhort: For *twere uncivil 
T? Bade made a modern Belle, all oer a Devil 
He hop'd, in Honour of the Sex, the Age 
Would bear one mended Women on the Stage, 
From whence, you ſee, by Common Senſe's Rules, 
Mives might be govern'd, were not Huſpand; Fooli. 
Whate'er by Nature Dames are prone to do, 
They ſeldom ſtray, but when they govern you. 
N. "us the wild Wife perceives her Dtary tame, 
No Vonder then ſhe plays _ all the Game. 
Bui Men of Senſe meet rarely that Diſaſter; | 
Women take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter « 
_ Nay, fhe that with a weak Man wiſely es 
Wildofeem t* obey the due Commands he gives 4 
Hadi Obedience is no more a Wonder, 
When Men are Men, ard heep them kindly hdr. 
But modern Conſorts are Juch high-bred ee | 
They think a Huſband's Power degrades their F. eatures 3 
T hat nothing more proclaims a reigning Beauty, 
- Than that ſhe never was reproach'd<with Duty 
And that the greateſt Bleſſing Heaw'n e er Vent, 
II in a & Pouſe, incuricus and content. 
To give ſuch Dames a diff 'rent Caſt of Thought, 
By calling heme the Mina, theſe Scenes were Wrought. 
Ir with a Hand too rude the Taſt is done, 
We hope the Scheme by Lady Grace laid down, : 
Will all. ſuch Freedom with the Sex attone, KS 
That Virtue there, unſoil'd by modiſh Art, e 
Threws out Aitradtions for a Manly; Heart. | 
Yeu, You, then, Ladies, _ unqueſtion d Lives 
Give you the foremoſt Fame of happy Wives, 
F for 5 Attempt, this helpleſs Play; 
Nor leave it to the wulgar T afte a Prey 3 
 Mppear the frequent Champions of its C auſe, 


Direct the Crows, and give 908815 Aoplauſe, A | 
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SCENE, Lord Townly's Apartment. 
| Lord Townly ſelus. 


| HY did 1 marry ! — Was it not evident, my 


| plain, rational Scheme of Life was impracti- 
cable, with a Women of ſo different a Way of thinking? 
Is there one Article of it, that ſhe has not broke in 
upon? ——Yes, —let me do her Juſtice her Re- 
putation That- I have no Reaſon to believe is in 
Que ion ——— But then how long her profligate Courſe 
of Plcaſures may make her able to keep t———— is a 
ſhocking Queſtion ! and her Preſumption while ſhe keeps 
it———inſupportable! for on the Pride of that ſingle 
Virtue ſhe ſeems to lay it down, as a fundamental Point, 
that the free Indulgence of every other Vice, this fertile 


Town aftords, is the Birth-right Prerogative of a Wo= ²vu 


man of Quality——— Amazing! that a Creature ſo warm 
in the Purſuit of her Pleaſures, ſhould never caſt one 


thought towards her Happineſs —— Thus, while ſhe ad- 
mits no Lover, ſhe thinks it a greater Merit ſtill, in her 


Chaſtity, nat to care for her Huſband ; and while ſhe 
herſelf is folacing in one continual Round of Cards and 
good Company, He, poor Wretch ! is left at large, to 
take Care of his own Contentment———'Tis time, in- 
deed, ſome Care were taken, and ſpeedily there ſhall be 
—— Yet let me not be raſh Perhaps this Diſappoiat- 
ment of my Heart may make me too impatient; and 


| ſome Tempers, when reproach'd, grow more untractable. 


— Here ſhe comes Let me be calm a while. b_ 
: „ AZ. C 


RL 
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„ © Enter Lady Teunle © 


* 


a — 5 out ſo fake after, Dinner, Madam J 


Lady Zown., Lard, my Lord? what can I polibly 4% 
at Home? 


„Lord Town. What does my Siſter, Lady Grace, do-at 
Home ? | 


Lady Teavn. Why, that is to me amazing ! Have you 
ever auy Pleaſure at Home ! 
Lord Toaon. It might be in your Power, Madam, I 


| cauſes, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 


Lady Town, Comfortable! and ſo, my good Lord, 


vou would really have a Woman of my Kank and Spirit, 
ſtay at Home to comfort her Huſband ! Lord! what No- 


tions of Life ſome Men have! 


Lord Town. Don't you think, Madam, me” Ladies | 


Notions are full as extravagant ? 

Lady Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame Doves 
live coop'd within the Penn of your apa et Ido think 
'em prodigious indeed. 


| Lord Town. And when they. fly wild. about this Torn” 
Madam, pray what muſt the World think of em then? 
Lady Toaun. Oh! This World is not fo ill bred as to 


quarrel with any. Woman for. liking it. 

Lord Town. Nor am I, Madam, a Huſband ſo 8 
| bred, as to bear my Wife's being 10 fond of 4 in ſhort, 
the Life you lead, Madam 

Lady Town. TY to me, the pleaſanteſt Life in the 


| World. : 
Lord Town: I ſhould not diſp ute your Taſte, Madam, 


if 2 Woman had a Right to pleaſe no body but herſelf. 
Lady Town, Why, whom would you have her Pleaſe f. 
Lord Town. Sometimes her Huſband. 
Lady Town. And don't you. cared a Huſband, under the 
fame Obligation? | | 2 
Lord Town. Certainly: 


Lady Town. Why then: we are Gol my 1 


For if I never go abroad, till 1 am weary of being at 
home which you know is the Caſe is it not 


_ equally reaſonable, not to come home till one's N of 


} being abroad! 
Lord Town. If this 8 your Rule of Life, Madam, tis 


time to aſk you dne ſerious Queſtion ? 


Fi Town. Don't let it belong. a m_— then— _ 


Wl) Cote „ e mm 1 * ö 8 | 
I - SETS tut, I 8 Ut COINS WL ͤ WEN SY En co eh 
TNT CI IE AST, c Coies e  BR bgr s ns 


85 A | J 0 v RN E y 10 LoN DON. 4 9 
Lord Town. Madam, when I am ſerious, I expect a 


9 
4 


ſerious Anſwer. RET 
Lady Town. Before I know the Queſtion? 
Lord Town. Pſhah 
make you ſerious by Intreaty ? 
Lady Town. You have. e 7 en 
Lord Town, And you promiſe to anſwer me ſincerely? 
Lady Town. Sincerely. _ 
Lord Town. Now then recolle& your Thoughts, and 
tell me ſeriouſly, Why you married me ? | 
Lady Town. You inſiſt upon Truth, you ſay ? 
Lord Town. I think I have a Right to it. 


Lady Town. Why then, my Lord, to give you; at 
once, a Proof of my Obedience and Sincerity 1 


think -I married to take off that Reſtraint, that lay 
upon my Pleaſures, while I was a ſingle Woman. 


Lord Town. How, Madam! is any Women under leſs 


Reſtraint after Marriage, than before it ? 


have I Power, Madam, to 


Lady Town. O my Lord! my Lord! they are quite | 


different Creatures! Wives have infinite Liberties in 


* 


A take. ; 


Life, that would be terrible in an unmarried Woman to 


Lord Town. Name one. | 3 
I; Lady Town. Fifty, if you pleaſe |!———to begin then, 
in the Morning married Woman may have 


Pd 


Men at her Toilet; invite them to Dinner; appoint - 


them a Party in a Stage-Box at the Play; ingroſs the 


Converſation ; there call *em by their Chriſtian Names; 


talk Iouder than the Players; From thence jaunt 


into the City take a frolickſome Supper at an India 


Houſe perhaps, in her Gazete de Cour, toaſt a pretty 
Fellow —— Then clatter again to this End of the Town; 


break, with the Morning, into an Aſembly ; crowd to 
the Hazard-Table; throw a familiar Levant upon ſome 


ſharp lurching Man of Quality, and if he demands his 
Money, turn it off with a loud Laugh, and cry 
you'll owe it him, to vex him! hal halal! 
Lord Toaun. Prodigious ! | Ajide 


Lady Tawn. Theſe now, my Lord, are ſome few of 


the mady.modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the Privi- 
lege of a Wife, frm that of a finge Woman.” =» 
Tord Town. Death! Madam! what Law has made 


©” theſe Liberties leis ſcandalous in a Wife, than in an un- 
married Woman - "As. - wb 
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Lady Town. Why, the ſtrongeſt Law in the World, 
Cuſtom—— Cuſtom Time out of Mind, my Lord. 

Lord Town. Cuſtom, Madam, is the Law of Fools : 
But it ſhall never_govern me. | 

Lady Town. Nay then, my Lord, *tis time for me to 
- obſerve the Laws of Prudence. 
Lord Town. I wiſh I could ſee an Inflance of it. 

Lady Town. You ſhall have one this Moment, m 
Lord: For I think, when a Man begins to loſe his Tem- 
per at Home; if a Woman has any Prudence, why 

——— —- ſhe'll go abroad *till he comes to himſelf again. 
Goin 

Bend 7 own. Hold, Madam I am amaz'd _ 

not more uneaſy at the Life you lead! You don't want 
Senſe! and yet ſeem void of all Humanity: For with a 
Bluſh I fay it, I think I bave not wanted Love. 

Lady Tewn. Oh! don't ſay that, my Lord, if you 
fapphle I have my Senſes ? 

' Lord Town. What is it I have done to you? what can 
1 complain of? | 

Lady Tewn. Oh! nothing in the leaſt : *Tis true, you 
have heard me ſay, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
Hundred Pounds theſe three Weeks but what then 

-a Huſband is not liable to his Wife's Debts of 
Honour, you know and if a filly Woman will be 
uneaſy about Money ſhe can't be ſu'd 2 what's that to 
him? as long as he loves her, to be ſure, ſhe can have 
nothing to complain of. 8 
Lord Town, By Heav'n, if my whole Fortune throws 
into your Lap, could make you delight in the cheatful 
Duties of a Wife, I ſhould think myleif a Gainer by the 
'Purchaſe. +. 

Lady Town. That is, my Lord, 1 might rectiye your 
whole Eftate, provided you were ſure I would not ſpend 
a Shilling of it. 

Lord Town, No, Madam; were I Maſter of your 
Heart, your Pleaſures would be mine; but different, as 
they are, I'il feed even your Follies, to deſerve it 
Perhaps you may have ſome other triflin ing Debts of Ho- 
nour abroad, that keep you out of Humour at Home 
at leaſt it ſhall not be my Fault, if I have not more 
of your Company— T here, ne 'S 2 Bill of Five 


H undr ed and now, 
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Lady Town. And now, my Lord, down to the Ground - 

I thank you Now am I convinced, were I weak - 
enough to love this Man, I ſhould never get a ſingle 
Guinea from him. 1 | _ [Afpae. 

Lord 7 If it be no Offence, Madam — *' 

Lady Tows. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am in | 
that Harmony of Spirits, i is impoſſible to put me out ß 
Humour. 7 | 1 et | | 

Lord Tewn. How long, in Reaſon then, do you think 
tat Sum ought to laſt you ? 5 
Lady Town. Oh, my dear, dear Lord! now you 
have ſpoil'd all again; How is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer 

for an Event, that ſo utterly depends upon Fortune? But 
to ſhew you, that I am more znclin'd to get Money, 
than to throw it away I have a ſtrong Poſſeſſion, 
that. with this five Hundred, I ſhall win five Thou- 


Lord Town. Madam, if you were to: win. ten Thouſand, 
it would be no Satisfaction to me. 2 | 
Lady Town. O! the Chuzl! ten Thouſand | what! not 
fo much as wiſh L might win ten Thouſand: Ten 

Thouſand! O! the charming Sum ! what infinite pretty 
Things might a Women of Spirit do, with ten Thouſand 
Guineas! O' my Conſcience, if ſhe were a Woman of 
true Spirit—ſhe—ſhe might loſe em all again. | 
Lord Town. And I had rather it ſhould be ſo, Madam ; 
rovided I could be ſure, that were the laſt you would 
ſe. 5 3 1 
Lady Town. Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I deſign 
co play all the good Houſe-wife Jean; I am now go- 
ming to a Party at Qadrille, enly to piddle“ with a little 
y of it, at poor two Guineas a Fiſh, with the Ducheſs of 
Quiteright. 1 | [Exit Lady Townly. 
Lord Town. Inſenſible Creature! neither Reproaches, 
or Indulgence, Kindneſs, or Severity, can wake her to 
| the leaſt Reflexion! Continual Licence has lull'd her 
into ſuch a Lethargy of Care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her 
Exceſſcs with the ſame eaſy Confidence, as if they were 
fo many Virtues. What a turn has her Head taken! 
hut how to cure it———1 am afraid the Phyſie 
muſt be ſtrong, that reaches her ———Lecitives, I ſee, 
are to no Purpoſe take my Friend's Opinion 
Manly will ſpeak freely Ps my Siſter with Tenderneſs 
+ e _ 
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to both Sides. They know wy c .I talk w with. 
8 em. ea b 
8 - Emer a Sree 


Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know, if your 
Lordſhip was at home, 

Lord Town. They did not deny m me? ? 

Serv. No, my Lord. - - 


Lord Town. Very well; ſtep upt to my iter, and . 


I defire tq ſpeak with her. 

Serv. Lady Grace is here, my Lord. [Exit Serv. 

Enter Lady Grace. 

- Lord Town, So, Lady fair ; what pretty Weapon have 
{you been killing your Time with? 

Lady Grace. A huge Folio, that has almoſt kill'd me— 
1 think 1 have half read my Eyes out. 
Lord Toxwn. O! you ſhould not pore fo much juſt after 
. Child. 

Lady Grace. That's true; but any Body's T houghts 
are better than always one's own, you know, 
Lord Town. Who's there ? 


Enter Servant. 


Tate word at the Door, I am at Home to no o Body but 


Mr. Manly. 
Lady Wee, And who's is he excepted, pray, my Lord ? 


Lord Town. I hope, Madam, y ou have no ObjeQion | 


to his Company ? 


Lady Grace. Your particular Orders, n my being | 


| here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 
Lord Town. And your Ladyſhip's Enquiry into the 
| Reaſon of thoſe Orders, ſhews at leaſt, it Was. not a Mat- 
ter indifferent to you! 
Lady Grace. Lord! You make the oddeſt Confruc- 
non, Brother! 
Lord Town. Look you, my grave Lady Grace—in 
one ſerious Word——1 wiſh you had him. 
Lady Grace. I can't help that. 


Lord Tows. Ha! you can't help it! ha! ha! The 2 | 


Simplicity of that Reply was admirable! 
Lady Grace. Pooh ! you teize one, Brother! | 
Lord Town. Come, I beg Pardon, Child this is 

not a Point, I grant you, to trifle upon; therefore I ous 

youll give me leave to be ſerious. 


i Cat Grace, I you eure It, Brother though upon 
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my Word, as to Mr. Manly's having any ſerious Thoughts , 
of me—I know nothing of it. 1 "7:7 


your making a Doubt of it — But in ſhort, I find; 
by his Converſation of late, that he has been looking 
| round the World for a Wife; and if you were to look 
round the World for a Huſband, he's the firſt Man I 
would give to you. „„ {OLD 
Lady Grace, Then, whenever he makes me any Offer, 
Brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 
Lord Town. O! that's the laſt Thing he'll do; he'll 
never make you an Offer, till he's pretty ſure it won't 
be refus'd Aro . 1 
lady Grace. Now you make me curious. Pray! did 

he ever make any ffer of that kind to you? 81 
Lord Town. Not directly; but that imports nothing; 
be is a Man too well acquainted with the Female 
World, to be brought into a high Opinion of any one 
Woman, without ſome well. examin'd Proof of her Me- 
rit: Yet I have Reaſon to believe, that your good Senſe, 
| our turn of Mind, and your way of Life, have brought 
[ Un to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few Days wilt 
reduce him to talk plainly to me: Which as yet (not- I 

== withſtanding our Friendſhip) I have neither declin'd, nor "IJ 
encourag'd him to. . 

Lady Grace. J am mighty glad we are fo near, in 
dur Way of thinking: For to tell you-the Truth, he is 
much upon the ſame Terms with me: You know he 
has a ſatirical Turn; but never laſhes any Folly, with- 
out giving due Encomiums to its oppoſite Virtue: And 
upon ſuch Occaſions, he is ſometimes particular; in 
turning his Compliments upon me, which I don't re- 
ceive, with any Reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take 
them to myſelf. | * 

Lord Toon. You are right, Child: When a Man of 
Merit makes his Addreſſes; good Senſe may give him 
an Anſwer, without Scorn, or Coquetry. = 
Lady Grace. Huſh ! he's here- 
i Enter Mr. Manly. 2. 

Man. My Lord! your moſt obedient. e 
Lord Town. Dear Manly, yours I was thinking 
to ſend to you. | | e 
Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lord 


A 
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Lady Grace, I kiſs you Hands ! What, only you 
two! How many Viſits may a Man make, before he fills 
into ſuch unfaſhionable Company ? A Brother and Siſter 
ſoberly ſitting at Home, when the whole Town is a 
gadding! I queſtion if there is ſo particular a Tee aTi tt; 
again, in the whole Pariſh of St James's. 

Lady Grace. Fy | f, Mr. Manly; how cenſorious you 
are? 
| Man. I had not made the Reflexion, Madam, but that 

1 faw you an Exception to it—Where's my Lady? 
Lord Town. That I believe is impoſſible to gueſs. 
Man. Then I won't try, my Lord 
Lord Town. But, tis probable I may bear of her, by 
that time I have been four or five Hours in Bed. 
Man. Now, if that were my Caſe -l believe I 
But I beg Pardon, my Lord. | 
8 Lard Town Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not : You will 
oblige me, if you ſpeak out; for it was e this Head 
I wanted to ſee you _ 

Man. Why then, my Lord, fince you oblige me to 
proceed - If that were my Caſe 1 believe E 
ſhould certainly ſleep in another Houſe. 1 

Lady Grace. Hew do you mean ? 

Man, Only a Compliment, Madam. 

Lady Grace. A Compliment ! 7 
Man. Ves, Madam, in rather tuning myſelf out ß 

Doors than her. 1 
3 Grace Don't you think, that 100011 be going too 
? 
Man. I don't know but it might, Madam ; for, .in 
fri Juſtice, I think ſhe ought rather to go, than I. 

Lady Grace. This is new Doctrine, Mr. Manly. 

Man. As old, Madam, as Lowe, Honour, and Obey + 
When a Women will ſtop at nothing that's wrong, Wx 
ſhould a Man be lance any thing that's right? 15 

Lady Grace. Bleſs me, but this is fomenting things 

Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes neceſſary 
to diſpel Tumours : tho? I don't directly adviſe my Lord 
to do this This is only what, upon the iame Provo- 
cation, I would do riet. 

Lady Grace Ay! ay! Vou would da! Batchelors Wives, 
indeed, are finely govern d. 

8 If the married Mens were as well —1 am apt 


8 
FI... 
: 


| Company 


= Caſe ſo bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it 


— 
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| to think we ſhould not ſee ſo many mutual Plagues taking 


the Air, in ſeparate Coaches ! 
Lady Grace. Well! but ſuppoſe it yaur own Caſe 


would you part with a Wife, becauſe ſhe now and then 
lays out, in the beſt Compan any ! 


Lord Town. Well ſaid, Lady Grace / come, ſtand up 

for the Privilege of your Sex! This 1s like to be a warm 
Debate! I ſhall edity. 

Man. Madam, I think a Wife, after Midnight, iis 
Occaſion to be in better Company than her Huſband's; 
and that frequent unreaſonable Hours make the beſt 

the worſt Company ſhe can fall into, . 
Lady Grace: But if People of Condition are to keep 


company with one another; how is it ; poſſible to be done 


unleſs one conforms to their Hours? | 
Man. I can't find, that any Woman's good Breeding | 
obliges her to conform to other People's Vices. 
Lord Town. I doubt, Child, here we are got a little 


; on the wrong Side of the Queſtion. 


Lady Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think the 
People of Qua- 
lity are not ty'd down to | this Rules of thote, who have 


their Fortunes to make. 


Man. No People, Madam, are above being ty'd down 


1 | to ſome Rules, that have Fortunes to loſe. 


Lady Graze, Pooh! I'm ſure, if you were to take my | 


Side of the Argument, you would be able to tay ſome- 
thing more for it. 


Lord Town. Well, what ſay you to that, Manly ? | 
Man, Why, woch, . Lord, I have ſomething to 


Ye 
Lady Grace. Ay! that I ſhould be glad to hear now ! 
Lord Town. Out with it! ; 
Man. Then in one Word, this, my Lord, I have often 
thought that the Mil- conduct of my Lady has, in a 
5 he Meaſure, deen owing to your Lordſhip' 8 Treatment | 
er, 
ady Grace, Bleſs me'! | *. 
Lord Town. My Treatment! 
Man, Ay, my Lord, you ſo idoliz'd her bega Mar- | 


riage, that you even indulg'd her, like a Miſtreſs, after 


it: In ſhort, you continu'd the Lover, when you n | 
have taken up the Huſband, bis py 


— Lady 
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16 The Provok'n HorxnanDi or, 
Lady Grace. O frightful! this is Nen than t'other! 


: can a Huſband love a Wife too well ! 


Man. As eaſy, Madam, as a Wife may love her ful. 
band too little. f 


5 A * Town. Sol you two are never like to agree, I 
5 n 


Lady Grees. Don't be 1 Brother; —I am afraid 
we are both of a Mind already. [Aide] And 4 you, at 
this rate, ever hope to be — 4 Mr. Manly 

Man. Never, Madam; till 1 can meet aith a Woman 


chat likes my Doctrine. 


Lady Grace. Tis pity but your miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 
Man. Pity me, Madam, when I marry the n 
that won't hear it. 
Lady Grace. I think, at leaſt, he can't ſay, that's me. 
[Afde. 
Man. And ſo, my Lord, by iving her more Power 
than was needful, ſhe has none where the wants it; hav- 8 
ing ſuch intire poſſeſſion: of you, ſhe is not Miſtreſs of 
herſelt! And, Mercy on us! how many fine Womens 
Heads have been turn'd upon the ſame Occaſion ! | 
Lord Town. O Manly! tis too true! there's the Source 


| of wy Diſquiet! ſhe knows, and has abus'd her Power ! 
Nay, I am ſtill ſo weak (with Shame I ſpeak it) 'tis not 
an Hour ago, that in the midſt of my Impatience———I1 
ru; her another Bill for Five Hundred to throw away. | 


Max. Well—my Lord! to let you fee: Tam ſometimes ; | 


upon the Side of Good- nature, I won't abſolutely blame | a 


you; for the greater your Indulgence, the more you have 7 


to reproach her with. 


Lady Grace. Ay, Mr. Mary. here now, 1 begin te 2 

1 in with you: Who kno:vs, my Lord, vou may have 
Account of your Kindneſss . 
Mar. That, I am afraid, we had not beſt depend upon: 


But ſince you have had lim much Patience, my Lord, 


even go on with it a Day or two more! and upon her 

Ladyſhip's next Sally, be a little rounder in your Expoſ- 

tulations; if that don't work drop her ſome cool 

Hints of a determin'd Reformation, and leave her 

0 breafaſt upon em. 1 
Lord Town. You are perfectly right | 1 how valuable i is 

fend, in our eee . | =_ 
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er! Nan. Therefore to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for 
ce preſent, we may call another Cauſe. 2 
uſ- Lady Grace. Ay, for Geodnefs Sake let's have done 


ith this, - ' 
Lord Town. With all my Heart. FF 
| Lady Grace. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Manly ? 
Man. A propos have ſome, Madam; and I be- 
lieve, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind—— — 
Lord Town. Pray let's have it. ieee IN 
Man. Do you know, that your Country Neighbour, 
and my wiſe Kinſman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is com- 
ing to Town with his whole Family? | 
Tord Town. The Fool! what can be his Buſineſs here? 


Man. Oh! of the laſt Importance, I'll aſſure ou 


No leſs than the Buſineſs of the Nation. 
de. TLord Town. Explain! 397% 1 ale ? 
er Man. He has carried his Election -againſt Sir 
V- ohn Northland. e 430 jt 19 
of Lord Town. The Deuce! what! for for 


Man The famous Borough of Guzz/edown ! 
== Lord Town: A proper Repreſentative, indeed. 
== Lady Grace. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him? 
Man. You have din'd with him, Madam, when I was 
laſt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 1 oO on 
Lady Grace. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
vefore Dinner, and overſet the Tea-table, in making his 
Compliments tomy Ladd . 
F Man. "The ſame. - | e 
ve Lady Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtances? I know 
but very little of him. | 


= 


to . Mar. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell you, 
ve Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a 


good two Thouſand Pounds a Year: Though as it was 
left him, ſaddled with two Jointures, and two weighty 
Mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what it is 


er But that he might be ſure never to mend it, he married a 
bi- vprofuſe young Huſly, for Love, without a Penny of Mo- 
ol ME ney ! Thus ving, like his brave Anceſtors, provided 


Heirs for the Family (for his Dove breeds like a tame 
Pidgeon) he now finds Children and Intereſt- money make 
ſuch a bawling about his Ears, that, at laſt, he has taken 
I che friendly Advice of his Kinſman, the good Lord 
Darglecourt, to run his Eſtate two Thouſand Pounds mere 
1 | OG * > © | TIE 


18 The PRovorx'Dd HusBAND; or, 
in Debt, to put the whole Management of what's left 
into Paul Pillage's Hands, that he may be at leiſure | 
5 to retrieve his Affairs, by being a Parliament- 

an. 

Lord Toxun. A moſt admirable Scheme, indeed! 

Man. And with this politic £10 W as” s now el 5 
ais Journey to Lonadbn 

Lord Teæun. What can it end in ? | | 

Max. Pooh ! a Journey into the Country again. 

Lord Town. Do you think he'll ſtir, *till his Money's | 
gone ?. or at leaſt, *till the Seſſion is over? 

Man If my Intelligence is right, my Lord, he won t 
fir long enough to give his Vote for a Turnpike. 

Lord Town. How ſo? ; 

Man. O! a bitter Buſineſs! he had ſcarce a Vote, in 
the whole Town, beſide the Returning Officer: Sir John 
will certainly have it heard at the Bar of the Houſe, and 
ſend him about his Buſineſs again. lk 

r Town. Then he has made a fine Buſineſs of it 
in 

Mas. Which, as far as my little Intereſt wil go, ſhalt | 
be done, in as few Days as poſſible. = 

Lady Grace. But why would you ruin the poor Gentle- 1 
man- s Fortune, Mr. Mane x 

Man. No, Madam, I woutd only ſpoil his project, to 
| ave his Fortune. fs es. 3 
Lady Grace. How are you concern'd enough , to d | 
either? ; 
Man. Why——T have ſome Obligations to the Fami- 
ly, Madam: I enjoy, at this time, a a Eſtate, which 
Sir Francis was Heir at Law to: But by his being | 4 
a Rooby, the laſt Will of an obſtinate old Uncle e it 
to me. 


. 
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Enter a Servant. © 
Serv. [to Man.] Sir, here's one of your Servants from 
your Houſe, deſires to ſpeak with you. | 
Man. Will you give him leave to come in; my 
ps 
Lord Town, 80.—— the Ceremon y's of your own 
making. ' q | 
Feser Manly Servant. 
Mar. Well, James! what's the Matter now? 1 
Jiener. Sir, here s Jehn Moody's jult 3 g 
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A'Jovrn ty fo LONDON. 198 
ays Sir Francis, and all the Family, will be here to-night, 
iſure Wand is in a great Hurry to ſpeak with you. 
Man. Where is he? N 


* 


James. At our Houſe, Sir; He has been gaping and 
Wumping about the Streets, in his dirty Boots, and aſk- _ 
Wing every one he meets, if they can tell him where he 
Wnay have a good Lodging for a Parliament-Man, till he 
hires a hand:ome whole Houſe, fit for all his Famuly, for the 
EE II 3 Eg a CF 

Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon Mr. 
Moody. | 3 
W Lord Town, Pr'ythee! let's have him here: He will 
ivert us. | 


las. O my Lord! he's ſuch a Cub! Nor but he's ſa 


,-In 3 ear Common Senſe, that he paſſes for a Wit in the 
ohn Family. | | 1 
and Lady Grace. I beg of all Things, we may have him: 


am in Love with Nature, let her Dreſs be never ſa: 
homely ! 2 


f it N | 
Man. Then defire him to come hither, James. | 


Lady Grace. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's Poſt > 
tle- Man. Oh! his Maitre d Hitel, his Butler, his Bail. 


Lord Tron. It runs in my Head, that the Moment 
do Mis Knight has ſet him down in the Houſe, he will get 
r. to give them the earlieſt Proof, of what Impostance 
mi- Sc is to the Public, in his own Conan... Fe 
ich Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, e will 
nd, that his utmoſt Importance ſtands valued at 
emetimes being invited to Dinner. e 
Lady Grace. And her Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, will make 
ps conſiderable a Figure, in her Sphere toe. 
Man. That you may depend upon: For (if I don't 
Niſtake) ſhe has ten times more of the Jade in her, than 
he yet knows of: And ſhe will ſo improve in this rich 
oil, in a Month, that ſhe will viſit all the Ladies, 
Phat will let her into their Houſes : And run in Debt to all 
Whe Shop-keepers that will let her into their Books: 
In ſhort, before her important Spouſe has made five 
ounds, by his Eloquence, at :fminfer ; ſhe will 3 


eis Hind, his Huntſman; and ſometimes his Com- 
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of this hopeful Journey to: London 


_ —— Good lack! I beg Pardon for my Bawldneſs 


| ] did not ſee, *at his Honour was here. 1 


WO! 


old Geldings, that Neighbours might ſee (he went ug to 


FR 
+” 
; 7 


* 
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loſt five hundred at Dice and Ruaarille, in the Pariſh 6 
St. Fames's. 

Lord Town. So that, by that Time he is A ed un · 
duly elected, a Swarm of Duns will be ready for their 
Money; - and his Worſhip ——will be ready for a Jail. 

Man. Ves, yes, that I reckon will cloſe the Account 
But ſee here comes 


the Fore-horſe ot the Team! 
Enter John Moody. 


Oh! Honeſt Jon? "Jo 


Jobn Moody. Ad's waunds, and heart ! Meaſter Manly 2 

Pm glad I ha? fun ye. Lawd !. lawd ! give me a Bus ! 
Why that's friendly naw! Fleſh! I thought we ſhould 
never ha” got hither ! Well! and how d'ye do, Meaſter ? 


Lord Toxn.. Mr. Moody, your Servant: I am glad to 


ſee you in London; I hope all-the good Family is well. 


John Moody. Thanks be prais'd your Honour, they 
are all in. pretty Heart; thof! we have had a power 
of Crofies upo' the Road. | 

8 Grace. . I hape my Lady has bad v klin, Mr. 


"Sik Mendy. Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
never in better Humour : There 8 ox enough ning 


A What has been the Matter, Jeb? 12 
Jaa Mas. Why, we came up in ſuch a Hurry, you 


1 think, that our Tackle was not ſo tight as it ſhould | 


„ Pray how. do they | 
travel ? 


Jabs Moody. Why i'the awld Coach, Meaſter, and 
— my Lady loves to do things handſom, to be ſure, 
he would have a couple of Cart-horſes, clapt to th' four 


London in her Coach and Six! and ſo Giles Foulter, che 
Plowman, rides Poſtillion! 

Man. Ver) _ The Journey ſets out as it ſhcu'd 
do . t, do they bring all che Children wich 


John 1 7556 Noa, noa, only the young Squoire,. nd 
Mis Ry" * e Foive are all out at lon oe 


— 


a Belly-full there ! 


* 


i 
Jos 


DL Jou 7 L oN Don. * 27 
val a Crown a Head, a Week, with Jobn Grouſe, at 
Smoke-Dunghill Farm. | 

Man. Good again! a right * 5 een for younger 
Children 

John Meody. Anon, Sir. --« Nw underſtanding FEY 

lady Crew Poor Souls! What will become of em? 

| John Moody. Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, they 
are in very good Hands: Joan loves um as thof* they 
were all her own: For ſhe was Wet Nurſe to every Mo- 
ther's Babe of um Ay, ay, they'll ne'er want for 


Lady Grace. What Simplicity ! 
Man. The Lud ia Mercy upon all good folks! What 
Work will theſe People make! [Holding up his Hands. 
Lord Town. And Rue 700 you expect them here, 

ohn? 
7 John Moody. Why we were in hopes to ha” come Veſter- 
day, an' it had no' been, that th' owld Weazlebelly Horſe 
tyr'd: And then we were ſo cruelly loaden, that the two 


Fore- wheels came craſh ! down at once, in Waggon-rut 


Lane, and there we loſt four Hours *fore we cou'd ſet 
things to rights again. 

Man. So oP bring all their Bapgage with the Coach 

then? 
John Moody. Ay, ay, and good Store on't there is 
Why, my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fill'd four 
Portmantel N beſide the great Deal- box, that heavy 
Ralpb and the Monkey ſit upon behind. 

Lord Toaua. Lady Grace, and Man. Ha! ha, ha! 

Lady Grace. Well, Mr. gp and * how many 
are they within the Coach ? 

John Moody. Why there's my Lady, and his Worſhip 3 
and the young Squoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the fat Lap- 
dog, and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll Tripe 
the Cook, that's all Only Doll puked a little with 
riding backward, fo they hoifted her into the Coach-box 
And then her Stomach was eaſy. 

; I ewes Oh! I ſee em! Lee em go by me. Ha! 
ha! (Laughing. 

Jobe Moody. Then you mun thiak; Meaſter, thete was 


| ſome Stowage for the Belly, as well as th Back too; 


Children are apt to be famiſht upo the Road; ſo we had 


* 


N 5 


—— 


ſuch Cargoas of Pen, e and Baſkets oh; Toys „ j 
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und Biſcuits, and Cheeſe, and cold bold Beef—— And 
then, in caſe of Sickneſs, Bottles of Cherry Brandy, 
| * ˖ Water, Sack, Tent, and ſtrong Beer ſo plenty as 
made th' owld Coach crack again! Mercy upon them ! 
and ſend em all well to Town, I ſay. | : 
Man. Ay! and well out on't again, John. 
John Moody. Ods bud! Meaſter, you're a wiſe Mon; and 
for that Matter, ſo am I Whoam's whoam, I ſay: 
I'm ſure we ha' got but little Good, eer ſin' we turn'd 
our Backs on't. Nothing but Miſchief ! Some Devil's 
Trick or other plagued us, awth' Dey lung! Crack! goes 
one thing: Bawnce! goes another. Woa, ſays Roger 
Then ſowſe! we are all ſet faſt in a Slough. Whaw! cries 
Miſs! Scream go the Maids! and bawl, juſt as thof” they | 
were ſtuck! And ſo Mercy on us! this was the Trade 
from Morning to Night. But my Lady was in ſuch a 
murrain haſte to be here, that ſet out ſhe would, thof' I 
told her, it was Childermas Day. 5 | 
Man. 'Theſe Ladies, theſe Ladies, Johr——— :?) 
Juobn Moody. Ah, Meaſter ? I ha' ſeen a little of em; 
And I find that the beſt when ſhe's mended, won't ha? 
much Goodneſs to ſpare. = 
Lord Town. Well ſaid, John. Ha! ha! Ls 
Man. I hope atleaſt, you and your good Woman agree 


Mill. . 5 
Jiuobn Moody. Ay! ay! much of a Muchneſs. Bridget 
ſticks to me: Tho? as for her Goodneſs—why, ſhe was 
willing to come to London too But hawld a Bit! 
Noa, noa, ſays I, there may be Miſchief enough done, 


without you. 5 85 
Man. Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and like a 


an. . 
9 Moody. Ah, weaſt Heart, were Meaſter but hawf 


the Mon that I m———Ods wookers ! thof* he'll ſpeak 
ſtawtly too ſometimes But then he canno' hawld it 


no! he canno' hawld it. : 
Lord Town. Lady Grace, Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

'  "Fobu Moody. Ods fleſh! But I'mun hye me whoam ! 

th' Coach will be coming every Hour na- but 

Mieaſter charg'd me to find your Worſhip out; for he has 

hugey Buſineſs with you ; and will certainly wait upon 
vou, by that time he can put on a clean Neckcloth. 


L Man. O John! Pll wait upon him; 5 
Y 25 „ Jobs 


— 


Jou RN EV to London. 23 
Job Moody. Why yon wonno' be ſo kind, wull ye ? 
Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

Jobn Moody. Juſt 'th* Street next to where your Wor- 
ſhip dwells, at the Sign of the Golden Ball It's Gold 
all over; where they ſell Ribbons and Flappits, and other 
ſort of Geer for Gentlewomen. 1 5 1 

Man. A Milliner's ? 5 | 

John Moody. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly : Waunds! ſhe 
has a Couple of cleaver Girls there ſtitching i'th' Fore- 
room. 


Man. Yes, yes, ſhe's a Women of good Buſineſs, no 
doubt on't——— Who recommended that Houſe to you, 
John? 5 


John Moody. The greateſt good Fortune in the World, 
fare! For as I was gaping about the ſtreets, who ſhould 
look out of the Window there, but the ſine Gentleman, 
that was always riding by our Coach Side, at Terk Races 


— Count————Bafet; ay, that's he. 
Man. Bat? Oh, I remember, I know him by 
Sight. 5 3 2 8 | 
: 25 Moody. Well! to be ſure, as civil a Gentleman 
to ſee to 5 „ 
Man. As any Sharper in Town. [Alide. 
2 Jobn Moody. At Tort, he us'd to breakfaſt with my Lady 
| every Morning. . 1 
” Man, Yes, yes, and I fuppoſe her Ladyſhip will return 
3 his Compliment here in Town. le. 
1 John Moody. Well, Meaſter „ | 
. Lord Town. My Service to Sir Francis, and my Lady, 


John. . 54 
Lady Grace. And mine, pray Mr. Moody. | 
John Moody. Ay, your Honours, they'll be proud on't, 
f J dare ſay. 3 9 | 
8 5 Man. I'll bring my Compliments myſelf: So, honeſt 
oObn.— | | | 
John Moody. Dear Meaſter Manly? the Goodneſs of 
Goodneſs bleſs and preſerve you. [Exit John Moody. 
Lord Town. What a natural Creature *tis ! 
Lady Grace. Well! I can't but think Jobn, in a wet 
| Afternoon in the Country, muſt be very good Com- 
pany. | Ys 
Tord Towns. O! the Tramontane ! If this were known 
at half the Qzadrille-tables in Town, they would lay down 
their Cards to laugh at you. —_—_— 
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Lady Grace. And the Minute they took them up again 
they would do the ſame at the Loſers But to let you 
' fee, that I think good Company may ſometimes want 

Cards to keep them together: what think you, if we 
three ſat ſoberly down, to kill an Hour at Ombre? 
Man. I ſhall be too hard for you, Madam... 
Lady Grace. No matter! I ſhall have as much Advan- 
tage of my Lord, as you have of me. : 
Lord Town. Say you ſo, Madam? Have at you, then ! 
Here! Get the Ombre-table, and Cards. N 
QT” | ; + (Exit Lord Townly. 
Lady. Grace. Come, Mr. Marly——1 know you don't 
forgive me now) N | 5 
Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking ſo, Madam. Where do you imagine I could 
paſs my Time fo agreeably ? . 

Lady Grace. I'm ſorry my Lord is not here to take his 

Share of the Compliment=——But he'll wonder what's 

become of us! 33 

Man. III follow in a Moment, Madam _ - 
ge 1 35 I' kExit Lady Grace. 

It muſt be ſo She ſees I love her yet with 

what unoffending Decency ſhe avoids an Explanation ? 
How amiable is every Hour of her Conduct? What a 
vile Opinion have I had of the whole Sex, for theſe ten 
Years paſt, which this ſenſible Creatare has recovered in 
leſs than one ? Such a Companion, ſure, might compen- 
- fate all the irkſome Diſappointments, that Pride, Folly, 
and Falſhood ever gave me! | * IO | 
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Could Women regulate, like her, their Lives, 
What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives! 
Vain Rovers, then, might envy what they hate; | 
And only Fools would mock the Married State [ Zæit. 
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Enter Chunt Baffet and. Mrs; eh. 1 
RON a E i 


Count Baſe TELL you there is not! ſuch 4 Family i in 
1 England for you! Do you think I would 


have gone out of . Lodgings, for any Body, that was 


not ſure to make you eaſy for the Winter ? 
Moth. Nay, IL ſee nothing againſt it, Sir, but the | 
Gentleman's being a Parliament-man; and when People 
may, as it were, think one impertinentz or be out of 
Humour, you 3 when a Body comes to af for one's 
own 


Count Ba. Pſhah! Prythee never trouble thy Head— 


lis Pay is as good as the Bank En. he has ene ta 


thouſand a Year ! 
Moth. Alas-a- day! that's nothing: Your Peaple, * 
ten thouſand a Y — have ten thouſkad Things a do an l 


it. 


Count Baſe Nay, if you are afraid of being out of — 
Money: what do you chink of going A little with me, 
Mrs. Motherly 28> -— - . 

Count 34, Why 1 kavs a Games in _ Hand, 3 in which, 


if you'll croup me, that is, help me to Play it, you ſhall 


goifive:humdred to nothing. : 

Meth. Say you o Why then, I £9, Sir——and 
now'pray-let's ſee your Game. 

Count Ba/. Look you in oneWord, * Cards lie thus 
When I was down this Summer at Vert, J happen'd to 
lodge in the fame Houſe with this ans ch Ware chat $ 
now coming to lodge with yon. ; 

Moths) Did you fo, Sir?; Q 

Count Baſ. And ſometimes had the 8 to Break- 
faſt, and paſs an idle Hour with her —— _ 
| Meth, Very Good; and here I ſuppoſe you would have 
the Impudence' to ſap, and be bufy With her, + 

Count B/. Pſhah! priythee hear me 

N Is: An a 4. wouldnot ht ve oper | 
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me. 


. where is this bleſſed Wife and Huſband to be had? 


26 Te PROVvO ERK“ D Hus BAND; er, 
for it! What! you have a Paſſion for her Pin- money 


no, no, Country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! 


Count Baſ. Nay, if you won't have Patience———— 

Moth. One had need to have a good deal, I am ſure, 
to hear you talk at this rate ? Is this your Way of making 
my poor Niece My riilla eaſy ? 

Count Ba/. ati : 1 tall do1 it ſtill, if the Woman 
will but let me ſpea n ien 

AMorh. Had not you a 15 from1 aer this Morning ? 

Count Baſ. 1 have 1 it here in my Pocket this is it. 

I Shews it and puts it up again. 
Moth. Ay, but J don” t find you have made any Anſwer 


to it. 
Count 3a. How the Devil can I, if you won't hear 


Meth. What ! "TI you talk of another Woman ? 


Count 32 O lud! O lud! I tell you, PIl make her 


Fortune Ounds! I'll marry her. 

Meth. A likely matter l. if you would not do it when 
ſhe was a Maid, your Stomach i is not ſo ſharp ſet now, 
J preſume. 

Count Baſ. Hey day! why your Head begins to turn, 
my Dear! the Devil! you did not think I propoſed to 
marry her myſelf! 

Moth. If you * t, who the Devil do you think will 
marry her bb 

Count Boſ. Why y. a Fool 

Moth. Humph ! there may be Senſe in [chat 

Count 32. Very good One for t'other, then; if I 


can help her to a Huſband, why ſhould not you: come 


into my Scheme of helping me to a Wife? | 
Moth. Your Pardon, Sir! ay! ay! in an ble 
Affair, you know you may command me but pray 


Count Ba/. Now have a little Patience You muſt 
know then, this Country. Knight, and his Lady, bring 
up, in the Coach with them, their eldeſt Son and a 
Daughter, to teach them to een their * ag” 8 and 


turn their Toes out. Tr 
Moth. Good! a+ | 

Count Ba/. The Son is an unlick'd Whelp, a ſix⸗ 

teen, juſt taken from School; and begins to banker after 


9 Wench in the Family : The Daughter, _— 
e 


# 
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the ſame Age, a pert, forward Huſſy, who having eight 
thouſand Pounds left her by an old doting Grandmother, 
ſeems to have a deviliſh Mind to be doing in her Way 
too. a Ia 


Meth. And your Deſign is, to put her into Buſineſs for 


Life ? . | 7 ak: 3 

Count Ba/. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we 
Gentlemen, whoſe occaſional Chariots roll, only, upon 
the four Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have 
a Wheel out of Order: Which, I confeſs, is ſo much my 
Caſe at preſent, that my Dapple (Grays are reduc'd to 
a Pair of Ambling Chairmen : Now, if with your Aſ- 
ſiſtance I can whip up this young Jade into a Hackney- 


Coach, I may chance, in a Day or two after, to carry 
her in my own Chariot, en famille, to an Opera, Now .- 


what do you ſay to me?? . 
Moth, Why, I ſhall not ſleep —for thinking of 
it. But how will you prevent the Family's ſmoaking your” 


8 Deſign ? 15 
Count Ba/. By rene wing my Addreſſes to the Mother. 
Moth. And how will the Daughter like that, thin 

you? > 4 : f 5 8 . , — 
Count Baſ. Very well whilſt it covers her own. - 


Affair. | : | 
Moth. That's true it muſt do but, as you 
ſay, one for Yother, Sir, I ſtick to that — if you don't 
do my Niece's Buſineſs with the Son, I'll blow you with 
the Daughter, depend upon't. Re 
Count Baſ. It's a Bet—pay as we go, I tell you, and 
the five hundred ſhall be ftak'd in a third Hand. 
Moth. That's honeſt —— Bat here comes my Niece | 
ſhall we let her mto the Secret ? 


* 


it. \ 
< Enter Myrtilla. f 

Moth. So Niece, are all the Rooms done out, and the 
Beds ſheeted ? OR do 
Myr. Yes, Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
always burns Wax, in her own Chamber, and we have 
none in the Houſe. | ; V | 
Moth. Odſo! then I muſt beg your Pardon, Count; 
this is a buſy Time you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
Count Ba. Myrii//a / how doſt thou do, Child? 

| 111 Mr. 


— 


Count Baſ. Time enough! may be, I may touch upon 


— 
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Mr. As-well as a loſing Gameſter can. 

Count Baſe Why, what have you loſt? 

Myr. What I ſhall never recover; and what's worſe, 
mu} that have won it, don't ſeem to fa mock the better 
Mitt. 
Count Ba Why Child. doſt chou ever "ſee any Body 
over- joyed for Og Aa EP Stake, ſix 1 after 
tis over? 

* Myr,- Would L had never play ed for it ! 

Count Paſ. Plhah ! wang theſe NENT Thoughts | 
we may be Friends full. 

Mr. Dull ones. 850 FA 5 F 

Count Baſ. Uſeful o aps ſuppoſe thould 

help thee 2 good l p PP 
_ Myr. I ſuppoſe you'll think an one d enough, that | 

will — oy 12 FI Hands. x * L 
Count Ba/. What do you think of the young + Country: 
—_— the Heir of the Family, that" s coming to lodge 

here? 

Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him? 

Count Ba/. Nay, I only give you the hint Child; it 
may be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about you— 
Haak! what Buſtle's that without? 


Enter Mrs. Motherly in haſte. 


Moth. Sir! Sir! the Gentleman” 8 een is at the 
Door ! they zre all come ! | 
Count Ba What, already? _ _ 
_ Meth. They are juſt getting out won t you ſtep 
S herd lead in my Lady ? Do'you be in the Way, Niece ? 
I muſt run and receive them. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
Count'Bo/. And think of what I told vou. 
- [Exit Count. 
Myr. Ay! ay! you have left me enough to think of, 
as long as I hve a faithleſs Fellow! I am ſure, I 
have been true to him; and for that only Reaſon, - he 
wants to be rid of me : * Bur while Women are weak, Men 


will be Rogues: 


Ars. Motherly returns, e in Lagy Wron ghead, led 
by Count Baſſet. - 


' oth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to dall into this Ni! 
taur, Madam, only for the preſent, t V Cher Servants 


8 got all your ra in. Lidy 


. " 
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| Lady Wrong. Well ! dear cr, this 15 ſo infinitely | 
obliging ! 


] proteſt it gives me Pain tho', to turn 
you out of your Lodging thus! © 8 

Count Ba/. No Trouble in thel eaſt; Madam; we fingle 
Fellows are ſoon moved ; beſides, Mrs. Meotherly's my old 
| Acquaintance, and I could not be her Hindrance. 

Marb. The Count is fo well bred, Madam, I dare ſay 
he would do a great deal more, to .accommodate your 
Ladyſhip. | 8 3 | | 

Lady Wrong. O dear Madam !——A good well-bred 
fort of a Woman. [Apart to the Count. 
Count Ba/. O Madam, ſhe is very much among People 
of Quality, ſhe is ſeldom without them in her Houſe. 
Lady Wrong. Are there a good many People of Qua- 
lity in this Street, Mrs. Motherly? “ 

Moth. Now your Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a Houſe without them, „ Ws 
Lady Wrong. I am mighty glad of that: for really I 
think People of Quality ſhould always live among, one 
eaten 3 ASS Te 1 if | 
Count Ba. *Tis. what one would chooſe, indeed, 
. Yr LENS 
Lady Wrong. Bleſs me ! but where are the Children all 
„„ og 12340 d” 51 
oO Sir Francis, Madam, I believe, is taking care of 

em. 4 
Sir Fan. [within] John Moody! ſtay you by the Coach, 
and ſee all our 8 Children. 

Math. Here they are, Madam. Fas | 
Enter Sir Francis, Squire Richard, and, Mi/7 Jenny. 
Sir Fran. Well Count! J mun ſay it, this was koynd, 
indeed! | rm e | 1 
Count Ba/. Sir Francis? give me leave to bid you 

welcome to Landon. VVV 
Sir Fran. Pihah! how doſt do, Mon ?—<—<— Waunds, 
I'm glad to ſee thee! A good fort of a Houſe this 

Count Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard ? 

Sir Fran. Ey! Ey! that's young hopeful 
doſt not baw, Dick? „ 

Squ. Rich. So I do, Feyther, „ 

Count Ba/. Sir, I'm glad to fee yu I proteſt 
Mrs. Jane is grown ſo, 1 Sond not have known her. 


—why 


"of 
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Sir Fran. Come forward, Fenny ? ee 
© Jenny. Sure, Papa, do you think I don't know how to 
welas mylelt?, 
Count Ba. If F have Permiliio on a to approach her, Sir | 
Francis. 
. Jenny, Lord, Sir, Tm in ſuch a rightful Pickle—— 
| Salute. 
Count B Every Dreſs that's proper muſt deen 
you, Madam,——you have been a long Journey. 
Wn 5 Jenny. 1 bope you will ſee me in a better, to morrou, 
1 8 . 
1 © {Lady Wrong. wiſpers Mrs. Moth. pointing to Myrtilla. 
111 £7oth. Only a Niece of mine, Madam, that lives Wich 
mae ſhe will be proud to give your, Ladyſhip any Aﬀſiſt- 
1 ace in ker Power. 
Lady Frong. A pretty ſort of a young Woman. 
Jenny, you two mult be acquainted. | 
2 752 O. Mamma A am never ſtrange, in a ſtr 
Place! [Salutes Myrtilla. 
Myr. You * me a great deal of Honour, Madam— 
Madam, your Ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Jenny, Mamma! I like her  prodigioudly ! ſhe call'd 


of me my Ladyſhip. . 
A _ _ Equ. Rich. Pray Mother, mayn't I be aquainted with 
rod her too? 
Lady rene. You! you Clown! ft 'ill you learn a 
tile more Breeding. firſt. 


Sir Fran. Od's Heart! my Lady — ' why do 
you balk the Lad ? how ſhould he ever learn Breeding, 
if he does not put himſelf forward? 

Sgqu. Rich. Why ay, * eyther, does Mother think * at 
I'd be uncivil to her? 

Myr. Maſter has ſo much good Humour Madam, he 
would ſoon gain upon any Body. [He &ifjes Myr. 
Squ. Rich. Lo' you there, Mother: and you would 
but be quiet, ſhe _ I ſhould do well enough. 

Lady Wrong. Why, how now, Sirrah ! Boys muſt not | 
_ be ſo familiar. 
_ - *£qu. Rich. Why, an l know no body, haw the Mur- 
wy rain mun Ipaſs my Time here, in a ſtrange Place? Naw 
you and J, and Siſter, forſooth, ſometimes; in an After- 
Bm - noon, 2 play at One and thirty Bone ace, purely. 
Speak for yourſelf, Sir! 1 think I play at 
* duch C Clowniſh Games ? Squ. 


— 


— 


— 
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5 Rich. Why and you woant yo ma' let it aloane; 


to then ſhe, and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at All tours, 
5 without you. | 
wy Sir Fran. Noa! Noa! Dick, that won't do neither; 


you mun learn to make one at Ombre, here, Child. 
Myr. If Maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. 
Squ. Rich. What! the Humber] Hoy day Why does 
our River run to this Tawn, Feather? - | 
Sir Fran. Pooh! you filly Tony]! Ombre is a Geam 
„at Cards, that the better Sort of n Play three to- 
gether at. 
— Squ. Rich. dag the moare the merrier, 1 ſay ; ; but Siſter 
is always ſo croſs gram'd- 
enny. Lord! this Boy is enough to deaf People. 
and one has really been Raft e in a Coach ſo long, that 
Pray, Madam — could not I get a little 
| Powder for my Hair? 
- » Myr. If. you plenty to: come. along with me, Madam. 
Exeunt Myr. and Jenny. 
Squ. FINN What has Siſter, talen her away naw | mels, 
PlI ge and have a little Game with em. [Ex. after them. 
Lady Wrong. Well, Count, I hope you won't fo far 
change your Lodgings, but N will come, and be _ 
Home erer Nu 
Sir Fran. Ay! ay! pry the come and take a bit of 
Mutton with us, . naw and tan, when chouh'ſt e 
to do. 

Count Baſ. Well, Sir F rand you ſhall find PI mile 
but very little Ceremony. ttt gie | 
Sir Fran. Why ay: nawy chars hearty!.; a | 

xg Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to * ,ourſelF, f 

with a Diſh of Tea, after your Fatigue ? I think I have 
pretty. good. 

Lady "IWrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly; ; but I be- 
lieve 10 had beg have it above Stairs. i 

Moth. Very. well, Madam: it ſhall be ready 1 imme 
diately. „ Mrs, e 

Lady Wrong. Won't you walk up, Sir! . 2 

Sir Fran. Muay)? 5 

Count Baſ. Shan't we ſtay for Sir esl Madam ? 

Lady 1. 25 Fay don't mind him ! he will come e1f 
he likes i 1 
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howſomdever, we 


Sir Frax. Ay, ay! ne'er heed me -I ha- Things 
to look after, [Exexnt Lady Wrong. and Count Baſ. 


Enter John Moody. 


Jobn Moody. Did your Worſhip want: muh)? 

Sir Fran. Ay, ion the Coach Clear'd ? and all our 
Things in? 

John Moody. Aw but a few Rand haves; and the Nook 
that's left &*che* Gooſe Poy——— But a Plague on him, 
th' Monkey has gin us the flip, I think-———1 ſup = 


+ he's goon to ſee his Relations ; for here looks to 
Power of um in this T awn 


but heavy Ralph 15 


fkawer'd aſter him. | 

Sir Fran, Why, let him go ta'the Devil! no matter, 
and the Hawnds had had him a Month agoe————— 
but I wiſh the Coach aud Horſes were got ſafe to thy. 
Inn! This is a ſharp Tawn, we-man look about us here, 
Jobn, therefore I would have you go along with Roger, 


And ſee that nobody runs away with them before they get 
to the Stable. 


John Moody. Alas. a- day, Sir: I believe our awld 
Cattle won't n be run away with. to- night but 
t the beſt Care we can e 
Poor Saws. t 30d. 29177 2: 

Sir Fran. Well, well! make haſte 1 pf Ste 

[Moody goes out, and returns. 

Jol Moody... Ods Fleſb here's Matter Mao come to. 
wait upo* your Worſhip ! | 
Sir Fran. Wheere is he 7 2480 

John Moody. Juſt coming in at u Threthould. 400 

Si r Fran, Chen goa about your Buſineſs, [Ex:Moody, 


Enter Manly, "— 
Couſin Manly ? Sir, I aw your very humble Servant,” 


Han- I heard Galle were come, Sir Francis and 
. ran. Odſheart ! this was fo kindly done of! 7ou 


N uf 
* I with + you may think it ſo, Couſin ! for I con- 
fefs, Mes, ſhould 158 been better Elea d to dave ſeen oo 
in any other Place. - 
Sir Fran. How ſos, Sir ? 5 | 3 
. Man. Nay, Bs La your own fake: Tm not concern d. 
Sir Fras, L ou, Coufin ! thof? I know you with, 
1 "1 or * I ſhall give you ſuch 
| weighty 


— 


| 
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5 Reaſons for what I have done, that you will 
ſay, Sir, this is the wiſeſt Journey that ever I made in 
my Life. 

" paw. I think it ought to be, Couſin; for 1 believe, 
you will find it the moſt expenſive 0ne———your Election 
did not coſt you a Trifle, I ſuppoſe. 
| Sir Fran. Why ay ! ' M's Ls 'That—that did lick a 

little; but if a Man's wiſe, (and] han't fawn'd yet that 

Fm a Fool) there are Ways, Couſin, to lick one's ſelf 

whole a | 
Man May! if you have that Secret 

Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful, — 

find that I know ſomething. 

Man. If it be any ching for your good, L ſhould be 
glad to know it too. 

Sit Fran. In ſhort then, I have a Friend in a « Carner, 

that has let me a little into what's What, at Meſtminſten 

that's one Thing. | 

Man. Very well! but what Good is that to do you ? 
7 4 Fran, Why not me, as much as it does other. 

olke | 
Man. Other People, E doubt, have the Advantage of 

different Qualifications. 

Sir Fran. Why ay! there's it naw ! you'll ſay that I 
have lived all my Days i'the Country what then—— 
I'm o'the Querum I have been at Seſſions, and I 
have made Speeches there? ay, and at Veſtry too 
and mayhap they may find here. that I have 
brought my Tongue up to Town with me! D'ye take 
me, naw? . 

Man. If I take your Caſe right, Couſin: I am afraid 
the firſt O caſion you. will have for your Eloquence here, 
will 553 to ſhew that you have any ks to make uſe of 
it at al 

Sir Fran. How d'ye mean? i 

Man. That Sir John Wirthiand has lodg'd a Petition 

againſt you. | 

Sir Fran. Petition ! why ay | there let it lie 
we'll find a Way to deal with that, I warrant you. 
va you forget, Couſin, Sir John's o'the wrung Side, 


Mau. I doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little 
Service; ; for 1 in Caſes erg 5 notorious (Which I take yours 
o 
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to be) there is ſuch a Thing as a mort Day, and diſpateh- 
ing them immediatel 


Sir Fran. With all. my Heart ! ! the ſooner I ſend him 
home again, the bet er. 

War. And this is the Scheme you have laid down, to 
repair your Fortune ? 

Sir Fran. In one Word, Couſin, I think it my Duty !. 
the Wronghead: have been a conſiderable Family, ever 
fince England was England; and ſince the World knows 
J have Talents where-withal; they ſhan't ſay it's my Fault, 

af I don't make 7s good a Figure as any that ever were 
at the Head on't. 
Man. Nay ! this Project as you have laid it, will come 
up to any thing your Anceſtors have done theſe five hun- 

-dred Years. . 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it: mayhap L 
havn't told you all, neither —— 
Man. You aſtonim me] what! and i is it full as praQti- 
cable as what you have told me 

Sir Fran. Ay, thof” I fay it every whit, Couſin ? 
you'll find that I have more Irons i'the Fire than one; I 
doan't come of a Fool's Errand ! 

Man Very well. 

Sir Fran. In a Word, my Wife has got a Friend at 
Court, as well as myſelf, and her Dowghter Jenny is naw 
pretty well grown u 

Man. [ Afeae. And what in the Devil's Name 
would he do with the Dowdy ? 

Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay in for a Huſband for 
her. mayhap, 1 'this Tawn, ſhe may be looking out for 
_ herfelf 

Man. Not unlikely. 

Sir Fran. Therefore 1 have ſome Thoughts of geting 
her to be Maid of Honour. 

Man. [Aſfde.] Oh! he has taken my . Breath away ! 
but 1 muft hear him out Pray, Str Francis, do you 
think her Education has yet qualified her for a Court? 

Sir Fran, Why, the Girl is a little too mettleſome, 
it's true! but ſhe has Tongue enough: She woan't be 
daſh't! Then fhe fhall learn to daunce forthwith, and 
that will ſoon teach her how to ſtond ſtill, you know. 

Man. Very well; but when ſhe 1s thus accompliſnt, 
you maſt fill wait for a Vacancy, 5 

Sir 
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Sir Fran. Why I hope one has a good Chance for that 
every Day, Couſin ! For if I take it right, that's a P oft, 
that Folks are not more willing to get into, than they 
are to get out of—It's like an Orange- tree, upon that 
Accawnt—— it will bear Bloſſoms, and Fruit that's ready 


to drap, at the ſame time. 1 | 
Man. Well, Sir, you beſt know how to make 
good your Pretenſions ! But pray where is my Lady, 
and my young Couſins? I d be glad to ſee them 
tag." | 1 
Sir Frau. She is but juſt taking a Piffref Tea with the 
Count, and my Landlady— Fil call her dawn. | 
Man. No, no, if ſhe's engag'd, I ſhall call again. 
Sir Fran. Odfheart! but you mun ſee her naw, 
Couſin ; what! the beſt Friend I have in the World! 
—  — Here! Sweetheart! [Zo a Servant witheut. | 
pr'ythee deſire my Lady and the Gentleman to come 
down a bit; tell her here's Couſin Manſy come to wait 
„„ „ On. 
Man. Pray, Sir, who may the Gentleman be? 
Sir Fran. You mun know him to be qure; why it's 
Count Bact. be, ans 4 
Man. Oh! is it he?—Your Family will be infinitely 
happy in his Acquaintance. .. | _ 
Sir Frau. Troth! I think ſo too: He's the civileft 
Man that ever I knew in my Life why! here he 
would go out of his own Lodgings, at an Hour's Warn- 
ing, purely to oblige my Family. Wasn't that kind, 


naw? _ | | 
Man. Extremely civil——the Family is in admirable 
Hands already! wo 


Sir Fran. Then my Lady likes him hugely—all the 
Time of Tor Races, ſhe would never be without him. 
Man. I hat was happy indeed! and a prudent Man, 
ou know, ſhould always take care that his Wife may 
ave innocent Company. _ 5 Eee 
Sir Fan. Why ay! that's it! and I think there could 
akt TT REN 
Man. Why truly, for her Purpoſe, I think not. 
Sir. Fran. Only naw and tan, he—he ſtonds a leetle: - 
too much upon Ceremony; that's his Fault. 
Man. O never fear! he'll mend that every Day—— 
Mercy on us! what a Head he has! , „ 
1 - <0 | Sir 
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Sir Fran. bete hne! 
Enter Lady Wro nghead, Count Baſlet, and Mrs Motherly, 


Lady I#rong, Couſin Marly] this is infinitely obliging! 81 
Jam extremly glad to ſee. you. 

Mar. Your moſt obedient Servant, Madam; TT am 
to ſee your Ladyſhip look fo well, after your 
durney. 
Lady Wrong. Wh hy really ! ! coming to Londen. 15 apt to : 
put a little more Life in one's Looks. 

Man, Yet the Way of living here, is very apt to 
deaden the Complexion and give me leave 70 27 
you, as a Frien Madam, you are come to the wor 

Fg ni in the World, for a good, Woman to. Crom Wale 


N Wreng. Lord, Coufin Bow ſhould People ever 
make any u in Life, that are always moap d up in 

e Coun 
by Count 2 Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the Thing 
in a quite right Light, Madam: Mr. May, FRE 
humble Servant——a hem. 

Man. Familiar Puppy. [Afe.] Sir, your moſt obe⸗ 
dient. muſt be civil tp the Raſcal, to cover my Suſ- 
7 99 of him. Aides 

Count Baſe Was yau at White's this Arnet 1 ? 

Man. * Shes 1 — r in. 


rr 


| Tumble 3 
Man. I hope, Sir, you? had your Share of "AK 
Count Ba/. No, faith! I came in when it was all 
over I think I juſt made a couple of Bets with 
him, took up a cool 2 and ſo went to the King $ 


e Wrong. What : a gentee], eaſy. Manner he has ! 
. 


Nan, A very hope ful Ame 1 55 e 
WES 
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Enter Oe E Richards . l brown Page, an or 


Pace. 4 Tha 

ir Fra. How var, Dick: ; what's the matter vi 
thy Forchead, Lad? 4150 1 
 Squ. Rich. J ha' gotten ee upon. f 
Lady Mrong. And how did you come by It, 5 you keed- 
leſs Creature F 

Squ. Rich, Why, I was but running after Sites, and 
t'other young Woman, into a little Room juſt naw :. and 
ſo. with that, they flapt the Door full in my Face, and 
gave me ſuch a whurr here ! thought they had beaten, 
my Brains out! ſo I gut dab of day wenn, here, 
do ſwage it a While. | 
Lady Wrong. They ſerv'd _ oaks enough! will you 
never have done with your Horſe-play 2: 
 » Sir Fran. Pooh, never heed it, Lad! it will be well 
by to-morrow-—the Boy has a ſtrong Head}! _. _- 

Man. Yes, truly, his Scull ſeems to be of a comfort- | 
able Thickneſs, Alde. 

Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here's Couſin eng — dir, 
this i is your God-ſon, 

Lady Mrong. Oh ! here's my Daughter too. 

Enter Miſs Jenny. | 


Squ. Rich. Honour'd Godfeyther } I crave leave to 
aſk your Bleſſing. 

Man. Thou haſt it, Child—— and if; it will do thee 
any. good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, As wiſe a 
Man as thy Father. = 
Lady Wrong. Miſs Jenny don't you ſee your Couſin, 
Child? | 

Man. And as for thee, my pretty thine l Salutes 
ber.] may ſt thou be, at leaſt, as good a Woman, as thy - 
Mother. 

Jenny. I with I may ever be ſo handſom, Sir. 

Man. Hah! Miſs Pert! Now that's a Thought, that 
ſeems to have been hatcht in the Girl on this Side Hag 

e. LA Ade. 

Sir Fran. Her Tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 

Lady Mrang. That's only from her Country Education, 
Sir Francis. Vou know ſhe has been kept too long there 
| —ſo I brought her to Lerch, Sr, to learn à little 


Man. 


more Reſerve and Modeſty. 


— 
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Man. O, the beſt Place in the World for it—every 
Women ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it 
There's the good Gentlewoman of the Houle, looks like 
a knowing Perſon ; even ſhe perhaps will mY 0 yours as: 
to ſhew her a little London Behaviour. © | 

- Meth.” Alas | Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long i in need of 


my Inſtration. 
Man. That I dare fay: What thou can teach ker, 
me will ſoon be Miſtreſs of. [{frae.” 


Moth. If the does, Sir, they ſhall day. de at her 
Service. 

Lady Wrong. Very obli ging indeed, Mrs. „ x 

Sir Fran. Very kind and civil truly———1 * we 
are got into a mighty good Hawſe here. 

Man. O yes, and very friendly Company. F 

Count Ba Humh! I'gad I don't like his 8 
| ſeems a little ſmoky——T[ believe I had as good bruſt 

ff If I ſtay, I don't know but he may alk me ſome 
odd Queſtions. | 

Man. Well, os I believe you and I do but hinder 
che Family 

Count Ba/. It's very true, Sir—I was juſt thinking of 
going He don't care to leave me, I ſee: but it's no 
matter, we have time enough. [{/ide.] And fo, Ladies, 
without Ceremony, your humble Servant. 

\. [ Exi, Count Baſlet, and drops. a f 

Lady Wrong. Ha ! what Paper” s this? Some Billet- 
doux PI lay my Life, but this is no Place to examine it. 

[Puts it in her Pocket. 
Sir Fran. Why i in-ſuch haſte, Coulin ? 

Man. Ol my Lady muſt have a great many Affairs | 
upon her Hands, — ſuch a Journey. 

Lady Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 
leſs every Day, while J ſtay in this Town, of one Sort 
or other. 

Man. Why truly, Ladies ſeldom want Employment 
here, Madam. 

Jenny. And Mamma did not come to it to be idle, 
Sir. 

Man. Nor you neither, 1 446 ſay, my young Miſtreſs. 

Jenny. I hope not, Sir. 
$i * Ha! Miſs Mettle Where are you going, 
Ir | 

Sir 
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Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to the Door, Sir. 
Man. Oh! Sir Francis, 1 love to come and go, with: 


out Ceremony. 
Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you will have me— 
your humble Servant. | [Exit Manly, 


Jenny. This Couſin Manly, Papa, ſeems to be but of 
an odd Sort of a cruſty Humour 
ſo. well as.the Count. 

Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, Child=——» 
Couſin is a little proud indeed! but however you muff 


always be civil to him, for he has a deal of Money; and 


no body knows who he may give it to. 


Lady Wrong. Pſhah ; a Fig for his Money, you have 
ſo many Projects of Jate about Money, ſince you are 4 
Parliament Man: What! we muſt make ourſelves Slaves 
to his impertinent Humours, eight or ten Years. perhaps, 


in hopes to be his Heirs, and then he will be juſt old 
enough to marry his Maid. 

Meth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the Town ſays 
he is going to be married already. | 

Sir Fran. Who ? Couſin Manly 7 

Lady Wrong. To whom, pray? 
Meth, Why, is it poſſible your Ladyſhip ſhbuld know 

nothing of it! to my Lord Townly's Siſter, Lady 


Gras. 
Lady Wrong, Lady Grace“ 


Meth. Dear Madam, it has bend: in 2 News- 


Papers ! | 
Lady Wrong. I don't like that neither. | 
Sir Fran. Naw, I do; for then it's likely it mayn't 
be true. 
Lady Wrong. [ Ade IF it is not too far gone : at 
leaſt it may be worth one's while to throw a Rub in his 
Way. 


Squ. Rich, Pray, Feyther, aw lung will it be to 


Supper? 

Sir Fran. Odſo! that's true! ſtep to the edel, Lad, 
and aſk what ſhe can get us. 

Meth. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll order one of my Maids. 
to ſhew her where ſhe may have any thing you have a 
mind to. 

Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly, 

Squ. Rich, Ols-feſh ! ! what is not it Vthe Hawſe yet 

— —-| ſhall 


I don't like him half : 
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'——— | ſhall be fatniſht——but hawld ! I'll go andaſk 

Doll, an there's none o'the Gooſe Poy left. 

Sir Fran. Do fo, and do'ſt hear, Dick ſee if 
there's cer a Bottle o'th* ſtrong Beer that came i'th* 
Coach, with us——if there be, clap a Toaſt in it, and 
bring it up. 

u. Rich. With a little Nutmeg and Sugar, ſhawn't I. 
Feyther ? 

Sir Fran. Ay! ax! as thee and I always drink it for 
Breakfaſt Go thy Ways and P11 fill a Pipe 1th” 
mean while. [7 abs one from a Pocket-caſe, aud 2 1. 

IExit Su. Rich. 

Lady Wrong. This Boy is always thinking of his 

elly ! 

e St Fran. my Dear, you may allow him to be 
| 2 little hungry Why ter his Journey. 

Lady Wroug. Nay, ev'n breed him your « own Way— 
| He has been cramming in or out of the Coach all this 

Day, I am ſure—I wiſh my poor Gu could cat aquarter 
as Much. 

Fenny. O as for that I. could eat a great deal more, 
Mamma ; but then mayhap, I ſhould grow coarſe, Ke 
him, and Tpoil my Shape. 

Lady Wrong. Ay, =o thou would'ſt my Dear. 
Enter Squire Richard wwith a full Tankard, Get 

Squ. Rich. Here, Feyther, I ha” browght i it it's 
well I went as I did; for our Dall had Juſt bak'd a Toaſt, 
and was going to drink it herſelf. 

Sir Fran Why then, here's to thee, Dick : / [ Drinks, 
Squ. Rich. Thonk yow, Feyther. 
Lady Vong. Lord! Sir Francis! I wonder you can 
encourage the Boy to {will ſo much of that lubberlyLiguor 

it's enough to make him quite ſtupid, 

Squ. Rich. Why it never hurts me, Mother; and I 
fleep like a Hawnd after it. FDrinks. 

Sir Fran. I am ſure I ha' drunk it theſe thirty Years, 
and by your Leave, Madam, I don't know that I want 
Wit : Ha! ha! 

Jenny. But you might have had a great deal more, 
Papa, if you would have been. governed by my Mo- 
ther. 

Sir Fraz. Daughter, he that is governed by his Wife, 


Has no Wit at all. | | 
: | Jenny 
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Fenty. Then I hope I ſhall marry a Fool], Sir ; for 1 
love to govern dearly. 2 47 

Sir. Fran. You are too pert, Child; it don't do well 
in a young Woman. IN Ov 4 | 

Lady Wrong. Pray, Sir Francis, don' t ſnub her? ſhe has. 
a fine growing Spirit, and if you check. her ſo, you ins 
make her as dull as her Brother there. 

Squ. Nich. [After a long Draught. ] Indeed, Mother, 
1 think: my. Sulter is too forward. 

Jenny. Von! you think I'm too forward ! ſure - 
Brother Mud! your: Head's too. bau to think of any 
Thing but your Bl 
Lo Wrong Well Gid, Miss, he's. none of your Ma- 

ſter, tho? he 1 + your elder Brother. THEE a 

Squ. Rich. No, nor the ſhawn't be wy Milreſs, while” 
ſhe's younger Siſter. = 

Sir Fran. Well ſaid Diet! ew 'em that ſtawt Liquor 
makes a ſtawt Heart, Lad?! 
ir apr —_— IM I ilk and PII drink = K. all 


EGS: e 1 1 * 


Jobs th, ob I. ha' noa good Opinion 05 | 
al Tau, 4 it's made vp o Miſchief, I think: 
Jab, Tad, Vr f e . 
22 : our ere ore 
we ver ten to the Street End, with the Coach, here; 
a great ggerheaded Cart, with Wheels as thick as a 
Brick, Wall, hawld on't, and has poo' d it aw to Buy 
Crack! went the Perch! Down goes the Coach}, and 
Whang ſays the Glaſſes, all to, Shivers'!” Marcy upon 
us! and this be Lend d we, were au un the 


Country ageenn 

Jenny. What have you to do, to. with 0 all f in the 
Country again, Mr. Lubber ? I hope we ſhall not go. 
into the ountry again theſe ſeven Lean, W ; le 


twenty Coaches be pull'd to pieces. 
Sir Fran. Hold your T ongue, Teany J- —Was Reger 
in no Fark i in all this ? : 
Jabn Moody. Noa, Sir, nor I, neather, are not yow 
aſheam'd, ſays Rager to the Carter, to do ſuch an unkind 
thing be. Senn, Noa, ſays he, you Bumkin. Sir, 
Nn en Purpoſe e a ne 


42 GeiProvokty D Hus BA N n; or 
chat ſtood by Very well, ſays Reger, yow ſhall ſee what 
our Meyſter will fay. to ye! Your Meyſter, ſays he; your 
Meyſter may kiſs my and fo he clapt his Hand juſt there, 
and like your Worſhip. Fleſh! 1 chovght wen had better 
Breeding i in this Tawn. | 

Sir Fran. I'll teach this Kaen ft me; Pll warrant bim f 
Odſbad if 1 take, him! in hand, FI Phy: the Devil with 
him. 89 5 

Squ. Rick. FS. . F * have him before the Par- 


liament. 
r will make | 


Sir Fran. Odſbud! and fo Toit 
him know who I am l, Where does ke) bye 1 
Joe Moody. 1 believe I London, Sir. 5 
Sir Fran. What's the Raſcal's Name? 
Job Moody. I think I heard fomebody al him Dit. 
Squ. Rich. What, my Name! 
Sir Fran. Where 5 he go? 
obn Moody. Sir, he wn, 3 VENTION. 
85 Fran. Where's that ? bone. 1 gel. 
| John cody, By my Troth, Sir 1 ele know 11 
heard him ſay he would croſs the f ame 8 again, to- 
morrow; and if we had a mind t fo fe Ys Way, > he 
wou'd pool! us over and over a wy 
'- Sir Fran. Will he ſo; Odfacokes | 1 get me a Conſtable: 
Lady Wrong., Pogh'! 1 get you a good Supper. Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourſe?f in a Heat for what can't 
be helpt. Aceidents will happen to People that travel“ 
abroad to ſee the World For my Part, I thiak 
its 4 Mercy it was not over-turn'd before we” were all, 
out ont 32353 993 ae - A? 
Sir Fran. Why 55 r s true again, my Dear: 
- Lady: Mrong. Therefore ſee to-morrow if we can buy 
one at Second-hand, for preſent Uſe; ; io beſpeak a new 
one, and then all's eaſy. 
Juobn Moody. Why troth, Sir, I doan's think this cold 
have held 155 above a Day lon at 1 | 


* - * 
1 10 1 * 
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Sir Fran. D'ye think fo, uh . rege en bk 
Job Meody. Why you batt 1 it, ever. ice your 
Worſhip were High Sheriff. 


Sir Fran. Why then go and ſe what Doll has got us 
for Supper——and come and get off 'my Boots. 
[Exit Sir Fran. 


Lady Wrong, In the mean time, Miſs, do you ſtep to 
e 


77 
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Handy, and bid her get me ſome freſh Night- clothes. 
[Exit Lady Wrong. 

Yes, Mamma, and ſome for myſelf too. 
[Exit jenny. 


Squ. Rich. Odsfleſh | and what man! do all Money” 


Pl e'en ſeek out where t'other pratty Miſs is, 
And ſhe and III 80 play at Cards for Kiſſes. (Exit. 


LY 


ACT, uw. SCENE 11. 


12 c E N. E, the Lord Townly” O Hooſe. Gd 
E ner Lore: Townly, 4 Servant attending. 


Lord Town. N HO's there! 7 1 


| Seru. My Lord. | FR 
Lord Towvn, Bid them get Dinner Lady Grace, 
your Servant. 


* 


Euter Lady) Grace. * 


1 What, is the houſe up already ? My Lady Mm 


is not dreſt yet! : 

Lord Tatun. No matter it s three o Clock ſhe may 

reak my Reſt, but ſhe ſhall not alter my Hours. 

Lady Grace. Nays you: werd not fear chat now, for 
ſhe dines abroad: 

Lord Town, That, 1 ſuppoſe, 3 1s only an Excuſe for her 
not being ready yet. | 

Lady Se No, ben my word. ne igengaged in 
Company. ; 

Lord. Town. Where, pray 1 

Lady Grace. At my Lady Revel's; and you a know they 
never dine *till Supper-time. _ 

Lord Towz, No truly ſhe is one of thoſs orderly 
Ladies, who never let the Sun ſhine upon any of their 
Vices! But pr'ythee, Se what Humour is ſhe 
in to- day? 

Lady Grace. O!] in tp-top Spirits, I can aſſure you 
the won a good deal, laſt Night. 
- Loud Toaun. I 5h no Difference between her Wins ” 
ning or Loſing, while ſhe continues her Courſe of Life. 

Lady Grace. However, ſhe is better in good Humour, 
uy, bad. Ss © 


233 
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Lord Town. Much alike : ben Me is in good Hu- 
mour, other People only are the better for it: When in 
a very ill Humour, then, indeed, I ſeldom fail to have 
wy Share of her. 
Lady Grace. Well, we won't talk of that — — 
Does any Body dine here? 
Lord Town. Manly promis d me by the Way, Ma- 
dam, what do you think of his laſt Converſation ? 5 
1 Lady Grace. am a little at a Stand about it. 
Lord Tecon. How ſo? | 
Lady Grace. Why——I don't know how he can ever 
have any Thoughts of me, that could lay down ſuch ſe- 
vere Rules upon Wives, in my Hearing. 
Lord Town. Did you think his Rules wareanadic 
Lady Grace: I can't fay I did: But he might have had 
a little more Complaifance before me, at leaſt. _ 
Lord Town. Complaiſance is only a Proof of good | 
Breeding: But his Plainnefs was a certain Proof of his Ho- 
nveſty; nay, of his good Opinion of you: For he would 
never have open'd himſelf ſo freely, but in confidence 
that your good Senſe could not be difobliged at it. 
Lady Graee. My good Opinion of him, Brother, has 
hitherto been guided by yours: But I have receiv'd a 
Letter this Morning that ſhews him bins.» un Man 
Hud what T thought him. 
Lord Town, A Letter from whom Nen 
* Grace. T har I don't e 7 5 there it is. 
2 n a Letten. 
My Lord " ry Pray lets e. | [Reads. 
Ne Incloi/d; Madam, foll accidentally into my Hands; 
Fit no quay concerns you, you will * # have theTrouble 
reading this, from your fincers Friend and humble Ser- 
 "evant, Unknown, &C. + 
Lady Grace. And this was the inclos'd. en anther. 
Lord Town. ¶ Readi.] To Charles Manly, E/q; 
* Your manner of living wvith me of late, convinces me, that 
I now grow as painful to you, as to myſelf : but how- 
ever, though you can love me no longer, I hope, you will 
not let me li us wvorſe than I did, before I left an honeft 
Lame. 1 or vain N of bring ever Nur. 
Myrtilla Dupe. 


| | P. 8. "Ti above n 1: Conths hs foe 7 receiv 4 4 Shilling 
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| Lady Grace. What think you now? TRI EY 
Lord Town. I am conſidering 8 
Lady Grace. You ſee it's directed to him 
e Town. That's true! but the Poſtſcript gw 
to be a Reproach, that L think. he is not capable of de- 


ſervin 

Lady: Grace. But who could have Concern enough, to 
ſend it to me? 

Lord Town. I have obſerved chat theſe Sort of Letters 
from unknown Friends, generally come from ſecret | 
Enemies. 

Lady Grace. What would you have me do in it 3 

Lord Toon. What 1 think you ought. to n, 
ſhew it him, and ſay I advis'd you to it. 

Lady Grace.. Will not that have a very odd Look, | 
from me ? 

Lord Towns. Not at all, if you uſe my name in it; if 
he is. innocent, his ; Impatience to appear ſo, will dif- 

cover his Regard to yon: If he is Guilty, it will 
your beſt way of preventing his Addreſſes. 

Lady Grace, But what Pretence have I to put him out 
of Countenance ? 

Lord Town. I can't think there's any Fear of that. 

Lady Grace. Pray what is it you do think then? 

Lord Town. Why certainly, that it's much more pro- 
bable, this Letter may be all an — than that bei 1s 
in the leaſt concern'd in it | 


Enter a Peas 


Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord 
Lord Town. Do you | receive bim; while I tow + Mi. 
nute in to my Lady. T1 Exit Lord Townly, 
| Enter Manly. 8 


Map. Madam, your moſt Obedient; they told me, 
my Lord was here. 

Lady Grace. He will be here mn He is but juſt 
gone in to my Siſten. 8 

Man. So! then my Lady dines with us, 

Lady Grace. No; ſhe js, engag d. i 

Man. I hope, you are not of her Party, Madam? - 

Lady Grace. Not till after. Dinner. 

5 And r how * ſhe have a of the ret 
of the Day ? ls : 
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Lady Grace. Much as uſual! the has Viſits *cill about 


Eight; after that, till Court time, the is to be at Qu 
drille, at Mrs. Jale's: After the Drawing room, ihe 


takes a ſhort Supper with my Lady Moonlight. And | 
from thence, they go together to my Lord Neble's Af 


ſembly. 
Man. And are you to do all this with her, Madam? 


Lady Grace. Only a few of the Viſits; I would in- 
deed have drawn her to the Play; bur I doubt we have 


ſo much upon our Hands, that it will not be prati- 


cable. 
Man. But how can you forbear all the reſt of i it ? 


Lady Grace. 'There's no great Merit in forbearing, 
what one is not charm'd with. 


Man. And yet I have found that very difficult in my 


Time. 
Lady Grace, How do you mean! * 


Man. Why, 1 have paſs d a great deal as my Life i in 


the hurry of the Ladies, though I was generally better 


pleas'd when I was at quiet without 'em. 


Lady Grace. What induc'd you, , to be with 


them? 
Man. Idleneſs, and the Faſhion. £6. 
Lady Grace. No Miſtreſſes in the Caſe? WE: ; 
Man. To ſpeak; honeſtly——Yes——being often in 
the Toyſhop, there was no forbearing the Bawbles. 
Lady Grace. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe ſometimes you 
were tempted to pay:for em, twiee as much as they 


Were worth. 


Man. Why really, where Fancy only makes the 
Choice, Madam, no wonder if we are generally bub- 
"bled, in thoſe fort of Bargains, which J confeſs has 
been often my Caſe: For I had conſtantly ſome Co- 
quette, or other, upon my Hands, whom I could love 
perhaps juſt enough, to put it in her power to plague 
me. 


Lady Grace. And that's a Pow” r, I doubt, commonly : 


made uſe of. 


Man. The Amours 'of à Coquette, Madam, ſeldom 


| have any other View! I look upon them, and Prudes, 


to be Nuſances, juſt alike ; tho' they ſeem very diffe- 
rent: The firſt are always plaguing the Men ; ; and the + 


3 
” = 
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other are always abuſing the Women. 


— 
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Lady Grace. And yet both of them do it for the ſame 


vain Ends; to eltabliſh a falſe Character of being vir- , 


tous. 

Man. Of being chaſte, they mean ; for they know no 
other Virtue : and, upon the Credit of that, they traf- 
fick in every thing elſe, that's vicious: They (even 
againſt Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only becauſe they 
find they, have more Power. to do Miſchief with it, than 
they could poſſibly put in practice without it. 

Lady Grace, Hold! Mr. Manly; L am afraid this ſe- 
vere Opinion of the Sex, is owing to the ill Choice you 
have made of your Miſtreſſes. 

Man, In a great Meaſure, it may be ſo ; But, Madam, | 
if both theſe Characters are ſo odious; how vaſtly valu- 
able is that Woman, who has and all they aim at 
without the Aid of the Folly or Vice of either? 

Lady Grace. I believe thoſe Sort of Women to be as 
ſcarce, Sir, as the Men, that believe there are any ſuch; 
1 that allowing ſuch have Virtue enough to deſerve 
them, 

Man. That could deſerve them n been 
a more favourable Reflexion 

Lady Grace. Nay, I ſpeak only from my little Expe- 
rience: For (I'll be free with you, Mr. Manly). I don't 
know a Man in the World, that, in Appearance, might 
better pretend to a Woman of the firſt Merit, than 
yourſelt: And yet I have a Reaſon, in my Hand, here, 
to think you have your Failings. _ 

Man. I have infinite, Madam but I am ſure, the 
want of au implicit Reſpect for you, is not among the 
Number pray what is in your Hand, Madam̃ ? 

Lady Grace. Nay, Sir, 1 have no Title to it; for the 


Direction is to you. [Gives him a Letter. 
Man. To me! I don't we hh, the Hand— _ 
[Reads to himſelf. . 


Lady Grace. I can't perceive any Change of Guilt in 
him! and his Surpriſe ſeems natural! [Afiae.] - 
Give me leave to tell you one Thing by the Way, Mr. 
Manly; ; That I ſhould never have ſhewn you. this, but 
that my Brother enjoin'd me to it. 

Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's good 
Opinion of me, Madam. 

Lady Grace. I hope, at leaſt, it will ſtand as an Excuſe 
for my 11 this Libertv. 5 Man. 
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Mai. I never yet fa) you do any ching, Madam, 
that wanted an Exeuſe; and, I nope, you will not give 
me an Inſtance to the ane by refyling the Faypur 

Tam going to aſk you. 

Lady Grace. I don't believe 15 ſhall refuſe any, cha 
you think proper to aſk. > 
Man. Only this, Madam, toindulge me "R far, as to 
let me know how this Letter came into your Hands. 

Lady Grace. Inclos'd to me in this, Aton a Name. 
3 Man. If chere be no Secret in the Contents, Ma- 
Lady Grace. Why ere is an impertinent Inſi- 
mation ir it: But às I know your good Senſe will think 

it ſo too, I will venture to truſt your” LH ST TORR. 
Mar. You'll oblige mo Madam | 

ken [ Hrcales the Whew Loder end rare: 
Lach Grave. Had. Now am I in the oddeſt Situa- 
tion! methinks our Converſation grows terribly critical! 
This muft produce ſomething: on lad! would ic 
were over! 


Nan. Now Madam, Ibegin to have ſome Light into 


5 the poor Project, that is at the Bottom of all this. 


Lady Grace. I have no Notion of 410 ur be Pro- 
poſed by it! 
Man. A little Patience, Madam 
tie Inſinuation you mention———  / 
Lady Grace. O! what is he going to ſay mow ! 22 
Man. Tho' my Intimacy with my Lord may have 
allow'd my Vifits to have been very frequent here of 
late: Yet, in ſuch a talking Town as this, you muſt not 
wonder, if a great many of 'thoſe Viſits are plac'd 'to 
your Account: And this taken ſor granted, I ſuppoſe has 
been told to my Lady eee, as 'a Piece 5 News, 
fince her Arrival, not improbably without many more 
| imaginary Circumſtances. | | 
Lady Grace. My Lady Wronghead! © 
* Ay, Madam, „ for 1 e Poſitive a. "is 5 her 
Hand! 3 
Lady Gree. What View could fie have i in writing it? 
Man. To interrupt any Treaty of Marriage, ſhe may 
have heard 1 ati engaged in: Becauſe if I die without 
Heirs, her Family expects that ſome Part of my Eſtate 


coll return og them: — But, 1 nas 26H "8; 18 fo far 
oy miſtaken; 


—Firt, as to 


— 


ut 
ate 


chen! it ſhall be only to ſatisfy my own Curioſity 


en, ſomewhat 
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miſtaken, that if this Letter has given you the leaſt Un- 
eaſineſs, 1 thall think that the happieſt Moment of 
my Life. - mm 

Lady Grace. That does not carry your uſual Complai- 
ſance, Mr. Many. 

Man. Ves, am, 5 1 am ſure I can convince 
you of my Innocence. 

Lady Grace. I am ſire I have no right to inquire 
into it. 


Man. Suppoſe you may not, Madam; yet you may 


very innocently have ſo much Curioſity. 


Lady Grace. With what an artful Gentleneſs he ſteals 
into my Opinion? [ Afde.] Well, Sir, I won't pretend 


to have ſo little of the Woman in me; as to want Cu- 


rioſity But pray, do you ſuppoſe then, this * 
villa is a real, or a fictitious Name ?. 

Man. Now I recollect, Madam, there is a young 
Woman, in the Houſe, where my Lady Wronghead 
lodges, that I heard ſomebody call Myrtilla » This Let- 
ter may be written by her——but how it came directed 
to me, I confeſs is a Myſtery ; that before I ever pre- 
ſume to ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think myſelf oblig'd, 
in Honour, to find out. [ Goirg, 

Lady Grace. Mr. Manly you are not going ? 

Man. Tis but to the 3 Street, Madam; 1 "ſhall be 


back in ten Minutes. 


Lady Grace. Nay! but Dinner's juſt coming up. 
Man. Madam, 1 can neither eat, nor reſt, till IT fon 


an End of this Affair! 


Lady Grace. But this is ſo odd ! why ſhould. any ſilly 


. of mine drive you away ? 


Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, Madam; 


[ Exit Manly. 


Lady Grace, Well and now, what am I to think 


of all this? Or ſuppoſe an indifferent Perſon had heard 
every Word we have ſaid to one another, what would 


they have thought on't? Would it haye been very .' 
ablurd to conclude, he is ſeriouſly inclined to paſs the 


reſt of his Life with me? hope not for 


TI am ſure, the Caſe is terribly clear on my Side | and 
why may not I, without Vanity, ſuppoſe my un- 
has done as 4 Execu- 

; "SIN tion 


* * 
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tion upon him why becauſe he never told me 
ſo— nay, he has not ſo much as mentioned the Word 
Love, or ever ſaid one civil thing to my Perſon 
well but he has ſaid a thouſand to my good Opi- 
nion, and has certainly got it had he ſpoke firſt te 

my Perſon, he had paid a very ill Compliment to my 

Underſtanding I ſhould have thought him Imper- 

- tinent, and never have troubled my Head about him; 
but as he has manag'd the Matter, at leaſt I am ſure of 
one Thing ; that let his Thoughts be what they will, 

I ſhall never trouble my Head about any other Man, as 
long as I live. ; 


| Enter Mrs. Truſty. 
Well, Mrs. Trufty, is my Siſter dreſs'd yet! TM” 
Trufty. Yes, Madam; but my Lord has been courting 
her fo, I think, *till they are both out of Humour. 
Lady Grace. How ſo? . 

Truſty. Why, it begun, Madam, with his | Lordſhip's 
deſiring her Ladyſhip to dine at home to day—— upon 
which my Lady faid ſhe could not be ready; upon 
that, my Lord order'd them to ſtay the Dinner, and 
then my Lady order'd the Coach; then my Lord took 
her ſhort, and ſaid, he had order'd the Coachman to 

ſetup: Then my Lady made him a great Curt'ſy, and 

ſaid, ſhe would wait till his Lordſhip's Horſes had 
din'd, and was mighty pleaſant : But for fear of the 
worſt, Madam, ſhe whiſper'd' me to get her Chair 


ready. . . Truſty. 
Lady Grace. O! here they come; and, by their Looks, 
ſeem a little unfit for Company. [Exit Lady Grace. 


Enter Lady Townly, Lord Townly foliowing. - 
Lady Town. Well! look you, my Lord; I can beat 
It no longer! ng but about my Faults, my 
Faults ! an agrecable Subject truly | „„ 
Lord Town. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of 

them: how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? 
Lady Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them—I 
'can't mend them you know I have try'd to do it an 


ö IE hundred times, and—it hurts me ſo— can't bear it! 
i Lord Town. And I, Madam, can't bear this daily 
licentious Abuſe of your Time and Character. Lad 
1 . 45 5 
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Reaſoning ? 'tis time to wake you then 
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Lady Town. Abuſe! Aſtoniſhing! when the Univerſe 
knows, I am never better Company, than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to! But to ſee this World! 


that Men can never get over that ſilly Spirit of Con- 


tradition —<——— why but laſt 7hwr/day now——there 
you wiſely amended one of my Faults as you call the, 


you inſiſted upon my not going to the Maſquerade 
and pray, what was the Conſequence ! was not I as 


croſs as the Devil, all the Night after ? was not I forc'd 
to get Company at home! and was not it almoſt three 
o'Clock in the Morning, before, I was able to come to 
myſelf again? and then the Fault is not mended neither, 
| for next time, I ſhall only have twice the Incli- 
nation to go: ſo that all this mending, and mending, 
you ſee, is but dearning an old Ruffle, to make it worſe 
than it was before. i | 
Lord Tewn. Well, the Manner of Womens living, of 
late, is inſupportable; and one Way or other 
Lady Town. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe! why ſo it 
may; but then, my dear Lord, you muſt give one 
Time—— and when Things are are at worſt, you know, 
they may mend themſelves! ha! ha! | 


Lord Town. Madam, I am not in a Humour, now, 


to trifle. | „ | 

Lady Town. Why then, my Lord, one Word of fair 
Argument—to'talk with you, your own Way now | 
You complain of my late Hours, and I of your early 
ones ſo far are we even, you'll allow but pray 
which gives us the beſt Figure in the Eye of the polite 
World ? my active, ſpirited Three in the Morning, or 
our dull drowſy Eleven at Night? Now, I think, One 
has the Air of a Woman of Quality, and tother of a 
plodding Mechanic, that goes to Bed betimes, that he 
may riſe early, to open his Shop !—Faugh! | 
Lord Town. Fy, fy, Macam 1s this your Way of 
tis not 
your ill Hours alone, that diſtarb me, but as often the 
ill Company, that occaſion thoſe ill Hours, _ 
Lady Town. Sure I don't underſtand you now, my 
Lord; what ill Company do 1 keep? | 


Lord Town. Why, at beſt, Women that loſe their Mo- 


ney, and Men that win it ! Or, perhaps, Men that are 
voluntary Bubbles at ans Gone, in hopes a Lady will 
5 3 give 
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give them fair play at another. Then that unavoida- 
dle mixture with known Rakes, conceal'd Thieves, and 
Sharpers in Embroidery——— or what, to me, is ſtill 
more ſhocking, that Herd of familiar chattering crop- 
ear'd Coxcombs, who are ſo often ike Monkeys, there 
would be no knowing them aſunder, but that their Tails 
hang from their Head, and the r s grows where 
It ſhould do. 
Lady Town. And a Haſband muſt give eminent Proof 
of his Senſe, that thinks their Powder- puffs dangerous. 
Lord 7owr. 'T heir being Fools, Madam, is not always 
the Huſband's Security: Or if it were, Fortune, ſome- 
times, gives them Advantages might make a gs. 

1 Moman tremble. 

Lady Town. What do you mean! 

g Nord Town. That Women, ſometimes, loſe more than 
they are able to pay; and if a Creditor be a little preſ- 
fad. the Lady may be reduc'd to try if, inſtead of Gold, 

The' Gentleman will accept of a Trinket. 

= Lady Toxon. My Lord you grow e you'll 

= e me hate you. III have you to know, I keep 

F Company with the politeſt People in Town, and the 

Aſſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch. : 

Lord Town. So are the Churches ——now and * 5 
Lady Town, My Friends frequent them too, as well; as 
the Aſſemblies. 

Lord Town. Yes, and would do it oftner, if a Croc 

of the Chambers there were allowed to furniſh Cards to 
the Company. 

Lady Town. I ſee e you drive at all this while; 
you would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to cover 
"your own Avarice! I might take any Pleaſures, 1 find, | 

- that were not expenſive. | 
Lord Tows, Have a Care, Madam ; don't let me 
think you only value your Chaſtity, to make me re- 
proachable for not indulging you in every thing elle, 
that's vicious I, Madam, have a Reputation too, to 
guard, that's dear to me, as yours——The Follies of 
an ungovern'd Wife may make the wifeſt Man uneaſy; but 
tis his own Fault, if ever they make him contemptible. 
Lady Tea,. My Lord ou would make a Woman 
mad! * 
Lord i {cwn. You'd mice a Man a uk 


— 


5 Lady 
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Lady Tows. If Heav'n has made you otherwiſe, that 


won't be in my Power. 
Lord Town. Whatever may be in your Balis 
Madam; P11 prevent you making me a Beggar at leait. 


Lady 7800. A Beggar! Craiſus ! I'm out of Patience! 


1 won't come home till four to-morrow Morning. 
Lord Town. That may be, Madam; but III order 
the Doors to be lock d at twelve. 


Lady Town. Then I won't come home *till to-morrow 


Night. 
Lord Town, Then, Madam vou ſhall never come 
home again. Exit Lord Town. 


Lady Tawn. What does he mean! I never heard ſuch 
a Word from him in my Life before! the Man always 

us'd to have Manners in his worſt Humours ! there's 
ſomething, that I don't ſee, at the Bottom of all this 
bur his Head's always upon ſome impracticable 
Scheme or other, ſo. I won't trouble mine any OE 
about him. Mr. Many, your Servant, | 

Enter Manly. 

Man. I aſk Pardon for my Intruſion, Madam ; bat I 
hope my Buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe it. 
. Lady Town. I believe you'll find him in the next 

Room, Sir. 

Man. Will you give me Leave, Madam ? 

Lady Town, Sir 
were a Lady. 


Man. [ Afide.] What a well bred Age do we live in? 
[Exit Manly. 


Enter Lady Grace, 

Lady Town, O! my dear Lady Grace] how could 
you leave me fo unmercifully alone all this while? 

Lady Grace. I thought my Lord had been with you. 
Lady Town, Why yes—and therefore I wanted your 
Relief; for he has been in ſuch a Fluſter here 

Lady Grace, Bleſs me! for what ? 


Lady Town, Only our uſual Breakfaſt ; we have each 
of us had our Diſh of Matrimonial Comfort this Morn- 
ing! we have been charming Company! 

Lady Grace. I am mighty glad of it! ſure it muſt be 
a vaſt Happineſs, when a Man and a Wife can give 


themſelves the ſame turn of Converſation! 
ö | C 3 Lady 


you have my Leave, tho? you 


1 
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Lady Town. O! t' e prettieſt Thing in the World! 
Lady Grace. Now I ſhould be afraid, that where two 
People are every Day together ſo, they muſt often be in 
want of ſomething to talk upon. 1 85 | 
Lady Town, O my Dear, you are the moſt miſtaken 
in the World ! married People l.ave Things to talk of, 
Child, that never enter into the Imagination of others. 
—— Why, here's my Lord and I now, we have nat 
been married above two ſhort Years, you know, and we 
have already eight or ten Things conſtant'y in Bank, that 
whenever we want Company, we can take up any one 
of them for two Hours together, and the Subject never 
the flatter; nay, if we have Occafion for it, it will be 
as freſh next Day too, as it was the firſt Hour it enter- 
tain'd us. 55 | 1 
Lady Grace. Certainly that muſt be vaſtly pretty. _ 
Lady Tow». O! there's no Life like it! why t'other 
Day for Example, when you din'd abroad; my Lord 
and I, after a pretty chearful z&ze 4 fete Meal, fat us 
down by the fire-fide, in an eaſy indolent, pick-tooth 
Way, for about a Quarter of an Hour, as if we had 
not thought of any other's being in the Room —— 
at laſt, ſtretching himſelf, and yawning —— My Dear, 
ſays he, aw you came home very late, laſt 
Night Twas but juſt turn'd of Two, ſays 1— 1. 
was in bed——aw——by Eleven, ſays he; ſo you are 
every Night, ſays [——Well, ſays ke, I am amazed 
you can fit up ſo late How can you be amaz'd, ſays 
J, at a | hing that happens fo often ?— upon which 
we enter'd into a Converſation———and tho' this is a 
Point has entertain'd us above fifty times already, we al- 
ways find ſo many pretty new Things to ſay upon it, 
that J believe in my Soul, it will laſt as long as we live. 
Lady Crace But pray! in ſuch Sort of Family Dia- 
logues (tho' extremely well for paſſing the Time) don't. 
there, now and then, enter ſome little witty Sort of Bit- 
terneſs ? „ i 
Lady Town. O yes! which does not do amiſs at all ? 
Aſmart Repartee, with a Zeſt of Recrimination at the 
Head of it, makes the prettieſt Sherbet; Ay, ay! if 
we did not mix a little of the Acid with it, a matri- 
monial So iety would be ſo luſcious, that nothing but 
an old liquoriſh Prude would be able to bear it, 1 4 
l ] Lady. 
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Lady: Grace. Well, —cerainly you have the moſt 


elegant Taſte- : 
1 Town. Tho' to tell you the Truth, my Dear, 1 


rather think we ſqueez'd a little too much Lemon into 'Y 


it, this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that—I think 
wm] almoſt told him, he was a Fool and he 
again——talk'd lomething odly of turning me 

out of Doors. 

Lady Grace. O! have a care of hat! 

Lady Town, Nay, if he ſhould, I may thank my own 
wiſe Father for that 

Lady Gra e. How ſo? | 

1 Town. Why when my good Lord firſt 
„ his honourable Trenches before me, my unac- 
countable Papa, in whoſe Hands I then was, gave me 
up at Diſcretion, 

Lady Grace. How do you mean? 

Lady Toaon. He ſaid, the Wives of this Age were come 
to that paſs, that he would not deſire even his own 
Daughter ſhould be truſted with Pin- money; ſo that my 
whole Train of ſeparate Inclinations are left entirely at 
the Mercy of an Huſband's odd Humours. 

Lady Grace. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make. 
a Woman of Spirit look about her! 

Lady Town. Nay, but to be ſerious ; my Dear; what 
would you really have a Woman do in my Caſe ? 4 

Lady Grace. Why if T had a ſober Huſband as 
you have, I would make myſeif the happieſt Wife in 
the World by being as ſober as he. 

Lady Town. O you wicked Thing! how can you teize 
one at this Rate ? when you know he is fo very ſober, 
that (except giving me Money) there is not one Thing 
in the World he can do to pleaſe me! And I at the fame 
Time, partly by Nature, and partly, perhaps, by keeping 
* the beſt Company, do with my oul love almoſt every 
Thing he hates! I dote upon Afemblies ! my Heart 
13 at a Ball; and at an Opera — I expire! then 
I love Play to Diſtraction! Cards inchant me! and Dice 
put me out of my little Wits! Dear! dear Hazard! 
oh! what a Flow of Spirits it gives one! Do you never 
play at Hazard, Child? 

Lady Grace. Oh ! never! I don't think it fits well up- 
on 3 there's ſomething ſo maſculine, ſo much 
C 4 ; the 


7 
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the Air of a Rake in it! yon ſee how it makes the Men 
ſwear and curſe !. and when a Woman is chrown into the 
ſame Paſſion ———why—— 

Lady Town. That's very true one is a little put to it. 
ſometimes, not to make uſe of the ſame Words to exe 
Preſt i it. 

Lady Grace. Well and, upon ill Luck, pray what 

Words are you really forc'd to make uſe of? 


Lady Tewn, Why upon a very hard Caſe, indeed, 
when a fad wrong Word is riſing, juſt to one's Tongue's 
End, I give a great Gulp————and ſwallow it. 


Lady Grace. Well and is not that enough to 
make you forſwear play, as long as you live? 

Lady Town. O yes ? I have forſworn it. 

Lady Grace. Seriouſſy ) 

Lady Town. Solemnly! a thouſand Times; N but then 
one is conſtantly forſworn. 

Lady Grace. And how can. you anſver that? 7 

Lady Town. My Dear, what we fay, when we are 
Loſers, we look upon to be more binding than a _ 
ver's Oath, or a Great Man's Promiſe. But I beg par 
don, Child ; I ſhould not lead you fo far into the World; 2 

ou are a Prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. _ 
* Lady Grace, Why, I confeſs, my Nature, and my 

Education do, in a good Degree, incline me that Way. 

Lady Town. Well! how a Woman of Spirit, (for 
vu don't want that, Child) can dream of living ſoberly, 
is to me inconceivable ! for you will marry, 1 TIO 2 

Lady Grace. I can't tell but I may. 

— y Town. And won't you live in Town? 

Lady Grace. Half the Year, I ſhould like it very well. 

Lady Jun. My Stars! and you would really live in 
Zordon half the Year to be ſober in it? 5 

Lady Grace. Why not? 
Lady Town. Why can't you as well go, and be ſober | 

in the Country? 5 

Lady Grace. So I would vother half 2 SIE 

Lady Tow-. And pray, what comfortable Scheme: of 
Life would you form now, for your Summer and Trey 
- ſober Entertainments? 

Lady Grace. A Scheme, that I think might very well 
Content us. 


She 855 Town, O! of all Things ler 8 hear i it, = 
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Lady Grace, Why, in Summer, I could paſs my lei- 
fure Hours in riding, in reading, walking by a Canal; 
or ſitting at the End of it under a great Tree; in dreſ- 
ſing, dining, chatting with an agreeable Friend; per- 
haps, hearing a little Muſic, taking a Diſh of Tea, 
or a Game of Cards, ſoberly ! Managing my Family, 
looking into its Accounts, playing with my Children 
(if I had any) or in a thouſand other innocent Amuſe- 
ments ſoberly! and poſſibly, by theſe Means, 
2 might induce my Huſband to be as ſober as my 

If. 1 
Lady Town. Well, my Dear, thou art an aſtoniſhing 
Creature ! For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian Notions. 
of Life, have not been in any Head theſe thouſand Years. 
| Under a great Tree! O' my Soul! But I beg 
we may have the ſober Town-ſcheme too- for Lam 
charm'd with the Country one:)! 3 

Lady Grace. You ſhall, and I'Il try to flick to my 
Sobnety chere to.. | 

Lady Town, Well, tho*, Pm ſure it will give me the 
Vapours, I muſt hear it however... + ARGENT i FE 
Lady Grace. Why then, for fear of your fainting, 
Madam, I will firſt fo far come into the Faſhion; that 
I would never be dreſs'd out of it . but ſtill it 
ſhould be ſoberly. For I can't think it any Diſgrace 
to a Woman of my private Fortune, not to wear her 
Lace as fine as the Wedding-ſuit of a firſt Dutcheſs. 
Tho? there is one Extravagance I would venture to come: 
up to. ; 2 
1 Town. Ay now for iti «ĩs 

Lady Grace. I would every Pay be as clean, as a 
Bride. 1 5 
Lady Tewn. Why the Men ſay, that's a great Step to 
be made one—— Well now you are dreſt pray let's 
ſee to what Purpoſe ? 4 ETA 
Lady Grace. I would vifit—that is, my real Friends; 

but as little for Form as poflible. ——T would go to- 
Court; ſometimes to an Aſſembly, nay,” play at Qua- 
drille———ſoberly : I would ſee all the good Plays; and, 
(becauſe tis the Faſhion) now and then an Opera 
but. I would not expire there, for fear I ſhould never g6- 
again: And laſtly, I can't ſay, but for Curioſity, it I 
lik d my Company, I might be drawn in once to a Maſ- 

| Cs querade | 
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querade! And this, 1 think, is as 1 as anf Woman 
can go——ſoberly. 

Lady Town. Well! if it had FP I: for that laſt 

Piece of Sobriety, I was juſt going to call for ſome Sur- 
feit-water. 
Lady Crate. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
Aid of Breakſaſting, Dining, taking the Air, Supping, 
Sleeping, not to ſay a Word of .Deyotion, the four 
and nary Hours might roll over wa, tolerable Man- 
ner? 

Lady Town. To'crable ? Deplorable! Why, Child, 
all you propoſe, is but to endure . now I want to 
enjoy it 

8 E, ier Mrs. Tn . 

7 10 Madam, your Lady ſhip's Chair is ready. 

Lady Town. Have the Footmen their white Flambeaux' 
yet ? F. er laſt Night I was poiſon' d. 

 Truff. Yes, Madam: there were ſome come in this 
Morning, . [Exit Truſty. 

Lady Town. My Dear. u will excuſe me; Dat you 
know my Time is ſo precious 
Lady Grace. That I beg l may not hinder your leaſt 
Enjoy ment of it. 5 

Lady Town. You will call on me at Lady Revel 57 

* Grace. Certainly. NN 

Lady Town. But I am fo afraidit will break 3 into your 
Scheme, my Dear ! 

Lady Grace. When it does, I aill—ifoberly break 
| From you. 

Lady Tow. Why then, "ill we kept again, Kar Siſter, 
1 wiſh you all tolerable Happineſs. } [Exit Lady Town. 

Lady Grace. There ſhe goes —Daſh i inta * Stream 
of Pleaſures! poor Woman! ſhe is really a. fine Crea- 
ture ! and ſometimes infinitely agreeable] | nay, take her 
out of the Madneſs of this Town, rational: in her No- 
tions, and eaſy to live with: But ſhe is ſo borne down 
by this Torrent of Vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks every 
32 of her Life is loſt that ſhe does not lead at the 

Head of it. What it will end in, I tremble to ima- 
ere my Brother, and Manly with him! 


* what oY have been talking hel ſhall * 
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it in my Turn, 1 1 but it won't become me to be 
inquiſitive. [Exit Lady Grace. 
| | Enter Lord Townly and Munly. 

Lord Town. I did not think. my Lady Wronghead had | 
ſuch. a notable Brain: Tho? I can't ſay ſhe was fo very 
2 in truſting this Ally Girl you call Myrtilla, with the 
S 

Man, No, my Lord, you miſtake me, had the Girt 
been in the Secret, perhaps I had never Come at it my= 

e 

Lord Tows. Why I thought you ſaid the Girl writ 
this Letter to you, and that my Lady Vr ghead ſent it 
inclos'd to my Sitter? : 

Man. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, my Lord 
the Fact is thus— This inclos'd Letter to Lady Grace 
was a real Original one, written by this Girl, to the 
Count we have been talking of: The Count drops it, 
and my Lady Wrongbead finds it: Then only I 
the. Cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a Letter of Buſineſs, ju 
written by herſelf, to me: And pretending to be in a 
Hurry, gets this innocent Girl to write the e 
for her. 

Lord Town. Oh ! then the Girl did not know ſhe was 
ſuperſcribing a Billet-doux of her own ta you?  _ 

Man. No, my Lord; for when I firſt queſtion'd her 
about the Direction, ſhe own'd it immediately : - But 
when 1 ſhew'd her that her Letter to the Count was 
within it, and told her how tt came into my Hands, 
the poor Creature was amaz'd, and thought | herſelf 
betray'd both by the Count and my Lady——1n-ſhort, 
upon this Diſcovery the Girl and 1 rew. Ie gracious, 
that ſhe has let me into ſome Tranſactions, in my Lady 
HWronghead's Family, which, with my having a careful 
Eye over them, may prevent the Ruin of it. 

Lord 7own You are very generous to be folicitous 
for a Lady that has given you 10 much Unealineſs. 

Man. But I will be moſt unmercifully reveng'd of her: 
for I will do her the greateſt Friendſhip in the World 
——agzinſt her Will. 

Lord Town. What an uncommon Palgſaphy, | art thou 
Maſter of? to make even thy Malice a Virtue! - _ 
Man. Yet, my Lord, I aſſure; you, there is no one 

Action of my Lite gives me more Pleaſure than your. 
4 9 ot it. | Lord 
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Lord Town. Dear Charles! my Heart's | impatient, 
* thou art nearer to me: And as a Proof that I have 
long wiſh'd thee ſo; while your daily Conduct has 
- _ Choſen rather to deferve than aſk my Siſter's Favour; I 
have been as ſecretlv induſtrious to make her ſenſible of 
Y your Merit: And ſince on this Occaſion you have open'd 
_ Jour whole Heart to me, 'tis now with equal Pleaſure, 
aſſure you, we have doth ſucceeded — PI is as ; 
firmly yours 4 ee 
Man. Impoffible you fatter me | - 
Lord Town, Pm glad you think it Flattery: But me 
herſelf ſhall. prove it none: She dines with us alone: 
When the Servants are withdrawn, I'll open a Converſa- 
tion, that ſhall excuſe my leaving you together —O ! 
. Charles! had I, like thee, been cautious in my Choice, 
what melancholy Hours had this Heart avoided! | + 
Man. No more of that, I beg, my Lord 
Lord Town. But 'twill, at leaſt be ſome Relief to my 
Anxiety (however barren of Content the State fas been 
to me) to ſee ſo near a Friend and Siſter happy in it: 
Your Harmony-of Life will be an Inſtance how much 
ae Choice of Temper is FINS to r F 


i 
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While your ſoft Hours in Mutual Kinduef move, 
Von reach 23 Virtue e 1 * by Love. 
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MET, SCENE... 


—_:-:; 8 Cc E N E, Mrs. Motherly? 8 Houſe. 5 

E ter Mrs. Motherly, meeting Myrtilla. © 
Moth O, Niece ! where is it mc you can have been 

; | theſe fix Hours ? | 

Myr. O! Madam ! I have ſuch a terrible Story to tell 

ou! 

N : Math. A Story! Ods my Life! What have you don | 

= with the Count's Note of five hundred Pound, I ſent you 

= about? is it fafe? is it good? is it Security? 

= Myr. Yes, yes, it is ſafe; But for its Goodneſs—— 

"1 Mercy on us! I have been! in a 15 OF to be wr lb 5 


* „„ be 


A Jo RN DUY Fo oro on... 61 


Math. The Dickens ! has the Rogen of a Coane play 
us another Trick then? 

Myr. You ſhall hear, Madam; 3 when came to Mr. 
Caſh the Banker's, and ſhewed him his. Note for five: 
hundred Pounds, payable to the Count, or Order, in. 
two Months he look'd earneſtly upon it, and defired. 
me to ſtep into the Inner Room, while he examin'd his 
Books after I had ſtaid about ten Minutes, he came 
in to me claps to the Door, and charges me with a. 
Confiable for Forgery. 

Moth. Ah poor Soul! and how didſt thou get off? 

Myr. While I was ready to ſink in this Condition, I 
beg d him to havye a little Patience, till I could ſend 
for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a Gentleman of 
Wortli and Honour, and who, I was ſure, would con- 
vince him, whatever Fraud might be in the Note, ar 
1 was myſelf an innocent abus'd Woman—— 
and as good Luck would have it, in leſs than half an an. 
Hour Mr. Manly came ſo, without mincing the 
Matter, I fairly told him upon what Deſign the Count 
had lodg'd that Note in your Hands, and in ſhort, laid. 
open the whole Scheme he had drawn us into, to make 
our Fortune. | 


| Moth; The Devil you did! 
- Myr. Why how do you think it was polible, I could 


any otherways make Mr. Manly my Friend, to help me 
out of the Scrape I was in? To conclude, he ſoon made- 
Mr. Caſs eaſy, and ſent away the Conſtable ; nay far- 
ther he promis'd me, if I would truſt the Note in his 
'Hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the ſame time would give me- 
an ample Revenge upon the Count; fo that all you 
have to conſider now, Madam, is, whether you 
think - yourſelf ſafer in the Count's Hauds, or Mr. 
Manty's. 
Arb. Nay, nay, Child; there 3 is no Choice in the 
Matter! Mr. Manly may be a Friend indeed, if any 
think in our Power can make him ſo. | 

Myr. Well, Madam, and now pray, how ſtand Mat- 
ters at home here ? What has the Count done with the 
Ladies? | 

Meth. Why every thing he has a mind to do, by this 
Time, I ſuppoſe. He is in as high Fayour with Miſs, as 


wy with mh 7 — f Mr. | 
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Ayr. Pray, where are the Ladies? | 
Meth. Rattling abroad in their o.]n Coach, and the 
well-bred Count along with them : They have been 
ſcouring all the Shops in Town over, buying fine Things 
and new Clothes from Morning to Night: They 
have made one Voyage already, and have brought home 
ſuch a Cargo of Bawbles and . on 
ay poor Man that's to pay for them ! 
* Myr. Did not the young Squire go with them! 
Moth. No, no; Miſs ſaid, truly he would but diſgrace 
their Party: fo they even left him afleep by the Kitchen 
Fire. | 
Ir. Has not he aſked after me all this while ? For I had | 
a. 5. of an Aſſig nation with him. | 
Morb. O yes! he has been in a bitter Taking about 
it. At laſt his Diſappointment grew ſo uneaſy, that 
he fairly fell a crying; fo to quiet him, I ſent one of 
the Maids and Fobx Moody abroad with him to _ 
him the Lions, and the Monument. 


Enter Sir Francis Wronghead and Mrs. Motherly. 


Sir Fran. What! my Wife and Daughter abroad, ſay 
you? 

5 Moth. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all 
the Day long ; they juſt come home to (rap: up 4 ſhort 
Dinner, and ſo went out again. 

Sir Fran. Well, well, I ſhan't ſay Supper for em 1 
can tell em that: For Ods-heart! I have had nothing in 
me, but a Toaſt and Tankard, ſince Morning. 

Moth. I am afraid, Sir, theſe late Parliament Hours 
won't agree with you. | 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Metherh , they don't do 
right with us Country Gentlemen; to loſe. one Meal 
Out of three, is a hard Tax upon a good Stomach. * | 

Moth. It is ſo indeed, Sir. | 

Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. Metherly, when we 
conſider, that what we ſuffer i is for tne Good of our 
Country 1 

Mor. Why truly. Sir. that i is ſomething. . 

. Sir Fran. Oh! there's a great deal to be aid for't— 
the Good of ones Countty is above all ! hings———A 
true hearted Exgliſoman thinks nothing too much for it 
5 882885 have heard of Tome honeſt Gentlemen o very 
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| zealous, that for the good of their Country they 5 


would ſometimes go to Dinner at Midnight. 

Moth. O! the Goodneſs of em! ſure their Country 
muſt have a vaſt Eſteem for them ? | 

Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly ; they: are ſo 
reſpected when they come home to their Boroughs, 
after a Seſſion, and ſo belov'd that their Coun- 
try will come and dine with them every Day in the 


Week. 


Moth. Dear me! What a ine Thing tis to be ſo po- 
pulous? 

Sir Fran. It is a great Comfort, indeed! and 1 can 
aſſure you you are a good ſenſible Woman, Mrs. Mozherly. - 
Moth. O dear Sir, your Honour's pleas'd to Come 


Sir Fran. No, no, I ſee you know how to value Fu 
ple of Conſequence. 

Moth. Good lack ! here's Company, Sir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little ſomething till the Ladies 


come home, Sir ? 


Sir Fran. Why troth, I don't think it would. be 
amiſs. 
Moth. It ſhall be done in a Moment, Sir. [Exits | 


Enter Manly. 


Man. Sir Francis, your Servant. 

Sir Fran. Couſin Manly. N 
Man. I am come to ſee how the Fam! ly goes on here. 
Sir Fran. Troth! all as buſy as anily have been 


upon the Wing ever ſince Eight o'Clock this Morn- 


in 

Man By your Fay Hour, then, I ſuppoſe. you 
have been making your Court to ſome of the Great 
Men, f 

Sir Fran. Why, Faith! you have hit i it, Sir 
J was advis'd to loſe no Time: So I e'en went ftraight 
forward, to one great Man I had never ſeen in my Life 
before, 
Man. Right! that Was doing Buſineſs: But who had 
you got to introduce you? 
- Sir Fran. Why, no Body I remember'd 1 had 
heard a wiſe Man ſay— My Son, * bold — ſo treth! I 
introduc'd myſelf. 


Man. As how, pray? Sir 
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Sir F. an. Why, thus Look ye Pleaſe your 
Lordſhip, ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wrongbead of Bum- 
ger- Hall, and Member of Parliament for the Borough 
of Guzzledown——Sir,, your humble Servant, ſays. my 
Lord; thof I have not the Honour to know your Per- 
ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, and 
I am glad your Borough has made choice of ſo worthy 
a Repreſentative ; and fo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 
you-any Service to command me ? Naw, Couſin ! thoſe 
laſt Words, you may be ſure gave me no {mall Encou- 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary Opinion of my Parts, yet 1 bene, 1080 won't 
ſay I miſt it naw!. . 
| "Ma, Well, I hope I ſhall have no Conſe: 
Sir Fran. So when I found him ſo courteous— ——— 

My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha? troubled your 
Lordſhip with Buſineſs upon my firſt Viſit: but ſince 
your Lordſhip is pleaſed not to ftand upon Ceremony, 
why truly, ſays I. I think naw 15: as: good as an- 
other Time. Ss 2 

. Right ! there you puſl'd him home. W 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him ſee that T 
was none of your W ones. , 

Man. Very good! 

Sir Fran, So, in ſhort, my Lord, ſays. I, T IIS a 
good Eſtate but —a— it's a little awt at Elbows : and. 
as I deſire to ſerve my King, as well as my Country, L 
ſhall be very willing to accept of a. Place at Court.. E 

Man. So, this was making ſhort Work on't. . 
Sir Fran. Pcod ! I ſhot him flying, Couſin : Some 

of your Hawf-witted Ones nzw, would ha” humm'd and: 
haw'd, and dangled a Month or two after him, before 
they durſt open their Mouths about a Place, and br 
hap, not ha got it at laſt neither, 

Man. Ch! Pm glad you're fo ſure Fd LO | 

Sir Fran. You ſhall hear, Coufin ———— Sir Francis, 

s my Lord, pray what Sort of a Place may you hat 
turn'd your Thoughts upon? My Lord, ſays 1, Beggars 
muſt not be Chufers ; but ony Place, ſays I, about a 

thouſand a Year, will be well enough to be doing with- 
*till ſomething better falls in for I thowght it wouls | 
not K well to ſtond haggling \ with him at firſt, | 


— 
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kes No, no, your Buſineſs was to get Footingy; my 
„% 
Sir Fran. Right! there's it! ay, Couſin, I ſee you 
know the World! ; 40 

Man. Ves, yes, one ſees more of it ere Day— | 
well! but 4 — ſaid my Lord to all this?? 0 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, I Hall be glad to W 
yay any way that lies in my Power; ſo he gave me a 
Squeeze by the Hand, as much as to ſay, Give yourſelf 
no Trouble. — Il do your Buſinels.; with that he 
turn'd him abawt to ſome-bedy with a colour'd Ribbon a 
croſs here, that look'ds f in my Thowghts, as 11 he came 
for a Place too. 

Man. Ha "4 upon theſe Hopes, you are to make 
* Fortune! 

Sir ow Why, do you think. there 5 ony Doubt of 
| it Sir 1 
Man. Ohno, I have not the leaſt Doubt about i it 
for juſt as you have done, I made my. Fortune ten Years. 
389. - 
Sit Frau. Why, . never: knew you. had a Place, 
Couſin. - 

Man. Nor I neither, upon my Faith, Couſin. But 
you, perhaps, may have better Fortune: For 1 ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what Importance you were in the 
Debate to- day Vou have been ſince down at the 
Houſe, I a AI th 

Sir Fran. O yes! 1 would not negleRt the Houſe, for 
ever ſo much. 

Man. Well, and nay: what have they done there? 72 
Sir Fran. Why, troth,} I can't well tell you what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did : and I 
think pretty well in the main; only I happened. to. . 

a little Miſlake at laſt, indeed. 

Man. How. was: that 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all gdb there, into a Sort 
of a puzzling Debate, about the Good of the Nation 
Hand I were always for that, you know——but in 
ſhort, the Arguments were ſo long-winded o both ſides, 
that, waunde! I did not well underſtand um: Haw 
ſomever, I was convinc'd, and fo reſolv d. to vote right, 
according to my Conſcience ſo when they came to 
| Cine a. Queſtion, as they call 5 don't know hau 
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twas———but I doubt Icry'd 18 1 when I ſhould ha" | 
cry'd No! | | 

"Man. How came that about? 

Sir Fran. Why, by a Miſtake, | as 1 tell you = . 
for there was a good-humour'd Sort of a Geodeman,' one 
Mr. Totherfide I think they call him, that fat next me; 
as ſoon as I had ery'd Ay | gives me a hearty ſhake by 
the Hand ! Sir, ſays he, you are a Man of Honour, and 
a' true Engliſhman ! and i ſhould be proud to be better 
baited with you——and fo, with that, he takes me 

by the Sleeve, along with the Crowd into the Lobby 
so, I knew nowght—— but Ods-fleſh ! I was got 
o'the wrung ſide the Poſt for 1 were told, afterwards, 
T ſhould have ſtaid where I was, 

Man. And ſo, if you had not quite made your For- | 
une before, you have clench'd it now! Ah! thou 
Head of the Mrong beads. IA. 
Sir Fran. Odſo] here's my Lady come ids at laſt 

w——— hope, Couſin, you will be ſo —_—_— as to * 
a Family Supper with . 15 


engaged ! | 
| Euter Lady Wronghead, N 7 5 ook and Count Bae. 


Lady Wrong. Couſin ! your Servant; 1 hope you will 
pardon my Rudeneſs : But we have really been in ſuch a 
continual Hurry here, that we have not had a EE 
Moment to return your laſt Viſit | 

Man. O Madam! I am a Man of no Ceremony ; 5 you 
ſee that has not hinder'd my coming again. 

Lady Wrong. You are infinitely 298 ; but ru re · 
deem my Credit with you. | 

Man. At your own Time, Madam. 

Count Ba/. I muſt ſay that for Mi: Manky , Madam; ; 
if making People eaſy is the Rule of Good-breeding, the 
is certainly the beſt-bred Man in the World. 

Man. Soh! I am not to drop my Acquaintance, I 
find Affe. I am afraid, Is. I ſhall _ vain __ 
oy you A ; 


with” E 
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Lady Wrong. Lard! how ready his Wit is? [Aſides 

Sir Fran. Pon t you think, Sir, the Count' . 
a very fine Gentleman? 7 | 

Man. O! among the Ladies, certainly, |  *© 

Sir Fran. And yet he's as ſtout as a Lion: * 20 
Waund, he'll ſtorm any thing. ne 

Man. Will he ſo? Why then, Sir, eke I 
care of your Citadel. F 

Sir Fran, Ah! you are a Wag, Couſin. = © © 

Man. I hope, Ladies, the Town Air continues to | 
agree with you? 

Jenny. O! perfectly well, Sir! We have been FN 
in our new Coach all Day long and we have 
bought an Ocean of fine Things. And to-morrow 
we go to the Maſquerade ! and on Friday to the Play ! - 


7 . 


and on Saturday to the Opera! and on Sunday, we are 
to be at the what-d'ye call it Aſſembly, and ſee the 


Ladies play at Quadrille, and Picquet and Ombre, and 
Hazard ! and Baſſet! And on Monday, we are to fee the 
King! and ſo on Tueſday 
Lady Wrong. Hold, "hold, Miſs * you muſt not let | 
ur Tongue run fo faſt, Child you forget! You 
re I brought you hither to learn wesen, c 
Man. Ves, yes! and ſhe is improved with a Vengeance 
Aide. 
Jg. Lawrd ! Mama, I am ſure I did not 1 


Harm! and if one muſt not ſpeak in ones Turn, one 
may be kept under as long as one lives, for ought I 


ſee. 

Lady Wrong. O' my Conſcience, this Girl, grows ſo 
Headſtrong — 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing Spirit 


for you! Now tack it dawn, an' you can. 


Fenny. All I ſaid, Papa, was ay to entertain my 
Couſin Manly. 
Man. My pretty Dear, I am mightily oblig'd to you. 
Lad Look you there now, Madam. f | 
ady Wrong. Hold your, Tongue I ſay. 
Jenny. Turning © away and gl ol ing.] I 8 it, I 


won't bear it: ſhe is always ſnubbing me before yon, 
Sir! 


I know why the does it, well enough 
| | * te the Count. 
vb Count 
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Count Ba/. Huſh! huſh, my Dear! don't be uneaſy 
at that! ſhe'll ſuſpect us. 272 4. 


Jenny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care I don't 
know, but I have as much Reaſon to raped as ſnue 
tho? perhaps I'm not ſo afraid of her. 

Count Beo/. [4/ae.] I'gad, if I don't keep a tight 
Hand on my Tit, here, ſhe'll run away with my Pro. 
ject before I can bring it to bear. 

9 Wrong. LAſide.] Perpetually hangin 8 upon him! 
The young rlot is certainly in love with him; but 1 
muſt = let them ſee I think fo——and yet I can't bear 
it: Upon my Life, Count, you'll ſpoil that torward 
 Gul——you ſhould not encourage her ſo. | 

| Count Baſ. Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing 
to obſerve what your Ladyſhip ſaid to her. | | 
Mau. Ves, truly, her; Obſervations have been ſome- 

| oe ticular. _ . 

_ Baſ. In one Word, Madam, ſhe has a) 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am forc'd to. 
encourage her, to blind it; *twill be better to 
take no notice of her Behaviour to me. 

Lady Wrong. You are PEP; 1 will be more. 8 5 
eautious. Fart. 
Count. .Baf. To- morrow at the Maſquerade, . 

we may loſe her. 

Lady Vrong. We ſhall be obſerv'd. III ſend 
you a Note, and ſettle that Affair —go on 
with the Girl, and don't mind me. 

Count Ba,. 1 have been "Eg your Part, my little 
Ang a: 

Tha Frong. Jenny. come hither, Child you 
:muſt not be ſo haſty, my Dear —I only adviſe you for 
your good. 

Fienny. Yes, Mama; but when I am told of a Thing 
* Company, it always makes me worſe, you 

know. 

Mar. If I have any ill in the fair Sex; Miſs, and 
her Mama, have only quarrel'd, becauſe they are both 

_ "of a Mind, This facetious Count ſeems to have made 


—- 


5 2 genteel Step into the Family [ Ae. i 


Enter Myrtilla. [Manly talks apart with bees] 
. Lady Wrong, Well, Sir Francis, and what News have 
von brought us from Hanne, to- day? Sis 


' ſale. 
Lady ink. There's nothing but what's proper, and 
for your Credit, Sir Francis 
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Sir Fran. News, Madam? I'cod ! I have ſome- 
and ſuch as does not come every Day, I can tell you ts 


a word in your Ear — 1 have got a Promiſe of a 
Place at Court of a thouſand Pawnd a Year already. 


Lady Wrong. Have you ſo, Sir? And pray who may 


ou thank for't? Now ! who's in the right? Is not this 
Leu than throwing ſo much away, after a ſtinking 
Pack of Fox hounds, in the Country? Now your Fa- 
mily may be the better for at! 


Sir Fran, Nay! that's what perſuaded me to come 


up, my Dove. 


Lady. Wrong. Mighty well come let me have 


W hundred Pound then. 

Sir Fran. Another! Child? Waunds! you have had 
one hundred this Morning, pray what's become of that, 
my Dear ? 

Lady Wrong. What's become of it? why PI how 
you, my Love! Jenny / have you the Bills 1858 you? 

Jenny. Ves, Mama. 

Lady Wrong. What's 8 of it? why laid out, m 


Dear, with fifty more to it, that I was forc'd to borrow | 
of the Count here. 


Fenny. Yes, indeed, Papa, and that would hardly do 
neither —— There's th* Account. 
Sir Fran. [Turning over the Bills. ] Let's ſee ! ! let's ſee! 
what the Devil have we got here? 
Man. Then you have ſounded your Aunt you) 
ſay, and ſhe readily comes into all 1 propos d F 
10 you? : 1 
Myr. Sir, Pll anſwer, with my Life, the is | 
wt thankfully yours in every Article: She | 
mightily deſires to ſee you, Sir. > Apart. 
Man. I am oing home, directly: Bring 
bi to my Houle in half an Hour; and if ſhe 
makes good what you tell me, you ſhall both 
find your Account in it. 
Fan Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 


and Trinkets, and Fans, and Clock-Stockings, y whole- 


Nay, you ſee I am ſo 
good a Houſewife, that in Neceſſaries for myſelf, I have 


{carce laid out a 8 1 


a. 
2 


3 
Sir Frau. Ods-life! Madam, here's nothing but Toys | 


d * = = N 5 ' W 
r 2 ; r 


0 fine Lady in this Town is in the 


70 The PRovor'pd HusBAND,; er, 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, ſo it ſeems; for the 
Devil o'one Thing's here, that 1 can ſee ou have any 
Occaſion for! 

Lady Wrong. My Dear! do you think I came hither 
to live out of the Faſhion! why, the AT are Diſtinction 

'antety of pretty 
Things that ſhe has no Occaſion for. 

Jenny. Sure, Papa, could you imagine, that Women 
Quality wanted nothing but Stays and Petticoats ? 

Lady V. eng, Now, that is ſo like him! 

Man. So! the Family comes on finely. LAlide. 
Lady Wrong. Lard, if Men were always to govern, 
what Dowdies would they reduce their Wives to ! 

Sir Fran. An hundred Pound in the Morning, and 
want another afore Night! Waunds and Fire !-the Lord 
Mayor of London could not hold it at this Rate! 

Man. O! do you feel it, Sir? [LAlade. 
Lady Vrong. My Dear, you ſeem uneaſy ; let me have 
the ed Pound, and compoſe yourſelf. 

Sir Fran. Compoſe the Devil, Madam ! 9 do you 
confider what a hundred Pound a Day comes to in a 
Year ? 

Lady Wrong. My Lite, if I account with you from 
one Day to another, that's really all my Head is able 
to bear at a time But I'll tell you what I conſider 
I conſider that my Advice has got you a thou- 
ſand Pound a Year this Morning That now me- 
thinks you might conſider, Sir. | 

Sir Fran. A thouſand a Year ? Wounds, Madam, but | 
I have not touch'd a Penny of it yet! | | 

Man. Nor ever will, I'll anſwer for © . 


Enter Squire Richard. 


Sau. Rich. Feyther, an you doan't come ITY 
the Meat will be coaF'd : and I'd fain pick a bit with 
Du. 
1 Lady Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you are not go- 
ing to ſup by yourſelf! 
Bir Fran, No, but I'm going to dine by myſelf, and 
that's pretty near the Matter, Madam. 
Lady Wrong. Had not you as good ſtay a little, my 
Dear? we ſhall all eat in half an Hour; and I was think- 
ing to aſk my Couſin Manly to take a Family Morel 
4 with o us, : og 


| dam 
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Sir Fran. Nay, for my Couſin's good Company, I 
don't care if I ride a Day's Journey without Baiting. 
Man, By no Means, Sir F rancis. I am going u pou” 
little Buſineſs. 
Sir Fran. Well, Sir, I know you don't love Cpl 
ments, | | 
Man. You'll excuſe me, r = 
Lady Wrong. Since you have Buſineſs, Sir 
[Exit My 


Enter Mrs. Ps 


-% Mrs. Motherly ! you were ſaying this Morning, you 
had ſome very fine Lace to ſhew me can't I ſee it 
now ? [Gir Francis fares. 

Math. Why, really Madam, I had made a Sort of a 
Promiſe to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the firſt Sight 


of it for the Birth-day : But your Ladyſhip 


Lady Wrong. O! I die if I don't ſee it before her. | 

Squ. Rich. Woan't you goa, Feyther? 3 

Sir Fran. Waunds! Lad, I ſhall ha? noa Apart. 
Stomach at this Rate 

Moth. Well, Madam, though I ſay it, *tis the ſweeteſt 


Pattern that ever came over——and for EA hr LE 
no Cobweb comes up to it! | 


Sir Fran. Ods Guts and Gizard: Madam! Lace % 


fine as a Cobweb! why, what the Devil's that. to colt 


now. ? 
Meth. Nay, Sir Francis does not like of it, Ma- 


Lady Wrong. He like ie! Dear Mrs. Motherly he is 


not to wear it. 


Sir Fran. Fleſh, Madam,but I ſuppoſe I am to pay 


for it. 


Lady Wrong. No doubt on't! Think of your thanked 
a Year, and who got it you; go! eat your Dinner, and 


be thankful, go. Driving him to the Door. Come, 


Mrs. Metherly. 
| | [Exit Lady Wronghead avith Mrs. Motherl 7. 
Sir Fran. Very AY ſo here I mun faſt, till Iam 


almoſt famiſh'd for the Good of my Country; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred Pound a Day in 


Lace, as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my Fami- 


95 Ods-fleſh! Things had need go well at this * 
7 qu. 


i 
1 
| 


15 odr e e or 


r _— 0 anne, Feyther. 
' [ Exit Sir Francis. 


2 ner Mrs. Motherly. 


_ Mutb. Madam, my Lady deſires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come 284 aſſiſt her Fancy in ſome of the 


mew Laces. 


Count By. W el wait upon 1 
[Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

1. So! 1 told you how it was ! you ſee ſhe can't 
bear to leave us together. 
Count B/. No matter, my Dear: You know ſhé has | 
-aſk'd me to ſtay Supper: So, when your Papa and ſhe 
are a-bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the Houle 
again; then you may ſteal into her Chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty Sneaker of Punch together. 

* A ay, Madam, you _ command me any 


Jenny. Well! that will be pure! + 

Count Bo/. But you had beſt go to her alone, my 
Life: it will look better if I come after you. . 

Jenny. Ay, ſo it will: And to-morrow you know at 


a Maſquerade. And then a Ob, Tl have a 


 #Huſtand. ay, Marry, . Ie Hing. 


Myr. So, Sir! am not I bar to you? 
Caunt Ba/. Well, Child! and don't you find your 
Account; in it ? did not I tell you we might ſtill be of uſe 
to one another? ä 
Myr. Well, but how ſtands your Affair wich Miſs in 


the main? 


im di 


; #4 £ 


Count Baſ. O he 8 _ for the Maſquerade! Ade | 
ke a Nail, we want nothing now but a Parſon, to 
clinch it. Did not your Aunt fay ſhe could get one at 
a mort Warning? 

Mr. Ves, yes, my Lord 7. ane G is her 
. Coulin you know ; he'll do your Buſineſs we rr at 
the ſame Time, 


Count Baſ. O! ite uns! but where ſhall we appoint 


rr. Why, y you abs my Lady 7 — 8 Mouses is al- 
uays open to the Maſques upon a Per 1452 n 
they go to the eee s | 
* Count. Bah Good. egit sb 50% 


12 
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Myr. Now the Doctor purpoſes, we ſhould all come 


thither in our Habits, and when the Rooms are full, we 
may ſteal up into his Chamber, he ſays, aud there 
crack 


Count Ba Admirable! Well, the Devil fetch me, if 


J ſhall not be heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, 


Child. 
Myr. And may the Black Gentleman tuck me under 
his Arm at the ſame Time, if I ſhall not think myſelf 


oblig'd to you, as long as I live. 


Count Ba/. One Kiſs for old | Acquaintance Sake 
Pgad I ſhall want to be buſy 

- Myr. O you'll have ru, nor will find you Em- 
ployment : But I muſt run to my Squire. 


Count Baſ. And I to the Ladies——ſo your bumble 


Servant, ſweet Mrs. Wronghead. . 

_ Mir. Yours, as in Far th bound, _ noble Count 

Baſjet.- . Exit. Myr. 
Count Ba/. Why ay! Count! That Title has been 


of ſome Uſe to me sed! not that I have any more 


Pretence to it, than I have to a blue Ribband. Yet, IL 
have made a pretty conſiderable Figure in Life with it: 
J have loll'd in my own Chariot, dealt at Aſſemblies, 
din'd with Ambaſſadors, and made one at Quadrille, 
with the firſt Women of Quality But— 
mutantur- ſince that 2 Squadron at White's 


have left me out of their laſt Secret, I am reduced to 
trade upon my own Stock of Induſtry, and make my laſt. 
Puſh upon a Wife: If my Card comes up right (which 
I think can't fail) I ſhall once more cut a Figure, and 
cock my Hat in the Face of the beſt of them: For ſince 
our modern Men of Fortune are grown wiſe enough to 


be Sharpers; I think Sharpers are Fools that don't take 


up the Airs of Men of Quality. n Ow 
— — — « — a e — 
ACT „ 246 SCENE 1. 
. | Manly meeting Sir Francis, 


Ska: Francis, your Servant ; 1 27 came I by the 3 


he'll give us all Canonical Commiſſion to 80 | 
to- bed together. | 


Tempora 
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Sir Fran. Ah! Couſin! | 

> Mar. Why that ſorrowful Face, Man? 

Sir Fran. I have no Friend alive but you 

Man. I am ſorry for that but Ghats: the 
2 3 

Sir Fran. I have play'd the Fool —_ this Journey, | 
ſee now for my bitter Wife — _ 

Man. What of her? | | 

Sir Fran. Is playing the Devil! 

Man. Why truly, that's a Part that moſt of your fine 
1 begin with. as ſoon as they get to London. 
- Sir Fran. If I ama living Man, Couſin, . ſhe has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty Pounds ye 
| Yeſterday Morning! 

Man. Hah! I fee a good Houſewife will do a great 
deal of Work in a little Time. 

Sir Fran. Work do they call it! Fine Work indeed! 

Man. Well, but how do you mean made away with it ? 
What, ſhe has laid it out, may be— but } ſuppoſe you 


have an Account of it. 
Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have bad ws Account indeed; 5 


but I mun needs ſay, it's a very forty one. 


Man. Pray, let's hear. 
Sir Fran. Why, firſt I let her have an | bitadrod and 


_ fifty, to get Things handſome about her, to let the World 


fee that I was Somebody ! and I . that Sum was 
very genteel. 

Man. Indeed I think ſo; and in the Country, wight 
kave ſerv'd her a Twelve- month. | 

Sir Fran. Why, ſo it might. — but here in this 
fine Tawn, forſooth l it could not cet through four and 
twenty Hours——for in half that Time, it was 
all ſqoander'd: away in Bawbles, and new-faſhien'd 
Trumpery.. 
Mau. O! for Ladies in London, Sir . all this 
might be neceſſary. 

"Sit Fran. Noa '—there's the Plague out! the Devil 
o* one uſeful Thing do I lee for it, but two Pair of lac'd 
Shoes, and thoſe ſtond me in three Pound t aree Shillings 


a Pair too. | 
Man. Dear Sir! this i is nothing ! Why we have City 


Wives here, that while their good Man is felling three 


Pennyworth of Sugar, will 8 you twenty Pound for 


A ſhort Apron. our 7 
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Sir Fran; Mercy on us! What a mortal poor Devil is 
a Huſband! 
Man. Well, but 1 hope, you have nothing elſe to 
complain of i 
Sir Fra ABl would I cot fay ſo too but there's. 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my Heart, 


thafr all that went before it. 


Man. And 'hew might chat be diſpoſed „ 
Sir Fran. Troth I am almoſt aſham'd to tell yu. 
Man. Out with it. 

Sir Fran. Why the has been at an Aſſembly. z 
Man, What, face I ſaw you ! I ue s you had all 
ſupt at home laſt Night? 

Sir Frau. Why, fo we did and all as merry as 
np -——Pcod! my Heart was fo open, that I toſs 
another hundred into her Apron, to go out early this 
Morning with———But che Cloth was no ſooner taken 
away, than in comes my Lady Townly here, (— who 
between you and I—mum ! has had the Devil to pay. 
yonder——) with another rantipole Dame of Quality, 
and out they muſt have her, "they ſaid, to introduce her 
at my Lady Noble's Affembiy forfooth——a'few Words, 
you may be ſure, made the Bargain ſo, bawnce ! 
and 2727 Saw drive as if the Devil had got into the 
Coach-box—ſo about four or five in the Morning 


home comes Madam, with her Eyes a Foot deep in her 


Head and my poor hundred AN T0 Rog 
her at the Hazard- Table. 
Man. All loſt at Dice! | 4 
Sir Fran. Every Shilling _ A Parcel. of 
Pi -tail Puppies, and — Women of Quality). 
an. But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, after bon 
fan her ſo ill an Houſewife of one young ſo ſoon to 
truſt her with another? 
2 Fran. Why truly, I mun ſay chat was partly 
W i del For if I had not been a Blab of my 
neue,” believe that laft Kundred ul om _ 


Bat. How W.. D HOY z. : 
Sir Fran. Why, like ® an py as Lu ee de Good⸗ 
will, forfooth; partly to keep her i Humeur, I muſt 
needs tell her of the thouſand Ponnt a Year, I had juſt 
** as ran of=<-T*cod De lays her Claws _ 


* — 
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it that Moment —ſaid it was owin 
Advice, and truly ſhe would have her Share = her 
Man. What, before you had it yourſelf ? 
Sir Fran. Why ay! that's what I told her My 
| Dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt aa 
. on't this half Year. 
Man. Sir Francis, T have heard you "with. a great. 
deal of Patience, and J really feel Compaſſion for 
ou. 
b Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, Couſi in, for I 
don't ſee that my Wife's Goodneſs is a bit the n 
for bringing to Lonaow. 
Man. If you remember I gave you a Hint of i 8 
Sir Fran. Why ay, it's true you did ſo: But the 
Devil himſelf could not have belier d ſhe would have 
rid Poſt to him. 
- Man,-Sir, if you ſtay but a Fortnighe i in this Town, 
you will every Day ſee hundreds as faſt "pon the Gallop, 


as ſhe is. 
Sir Fran. Ah! this London is a baſe Voce USE Fc REN 


waunds, if Things ſhould happen to . rong with me 


at Weftminſter, at this Rate, how the Devil ſhall I keep 
out ola Jatl? . 

. Man. Why truly, there. ſeems to me but one Way to 
avoid it. 


Sir F ran. Ah! would you could tell me that, Coufin. 
Man. The Way lies plain before you, Sir; the ſame 


Road that brought you hither wil Oy you ſafe home 


again. 


Sir Frau. Odsfleſh ! Couſin, KO and leave a "8 

ſand Pound a Year behind me? 

| Man. Pooh |. pooh ! leave any thing behind 1 ven, but 
your Family, and you are a Saver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, but conſider, Couſin, what a ſeurvy 
Figure ſhall I make in the Country, if I come dawn 


withawt it! _ | 
Man. You will make a much more lamentable Figurs | 


in a Jail without it. 
Sir Fran. Mayhap at vo have no- great Opinion of 


it then, Couſin? - | 
Mar. Sir Francis, to * you * Service 75 a real 


Friend, I muſt ſpeak very plainly to you; 175 fon! tyet 
u e ee nn lt os 1 


«3 
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Sir Fran. Good- lack! how may yow mean, Coufin ? 
Man. In one Word, your whole Affairs ſtand thus 
In a Week you'll loſe your Seat at Veſtmin- 

In a Fortaight my Lady will run you into Jail, 
by keeping the beſt Company— In - four and 
twenty Hours, your Daughter will ran away with a 

Sharper, becauſe ſhe han't been us'd to better Com- 
pany: And your Son will ſteal into Marriage with a 
caſt Miſtreſs, becauſe he has not been uſed to any Com- 


pany at all. 


Sir Fran. T th? — hi 0'Goodneſs why ſhould you 
think all this? 
Man. Becauſe I have Proof of it; in mort, 1 Ende 


ſo much of their Secrets, that if all this is not prevented 


to-night, it will be out of your Power to do it it to-mor- 


- Tow Mornin 


Sir Fras. M us! you frighten me 
Well, Sir, I Sr yow : og what am L 
to do in this Caſe? 

Man. I have not Time here to give you proper * 
eas: But about eight this Evening, I'll call at your 
Lodgings; and there you ſhall have full W 
how much I have it at Heart to ſerve you. 


Enter a Servant. 


Hm Sir, my Lord deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Man. Pl wait upon him. 

Sir Fran. Well then, III g0 ftraight home, naw. 
Man. At Eight depend upon me 
Sir Fran. Ah! dear Couſin ! ? I ſhall be bound to you | 


as long as I Is.” Mercy deliver us? what a terrible 


I have I made on” t! 1 [ Exeunt feverall * 


The SCENE opens to a Dreſſing Room. Lady 
| Townly, as juſt up, walks to her Toilet, leaning” 
on Mrs. Truſty. 

Truſt. Dear Madam, what ſhould make your Lady- 


ſhip ſo out of order! By 
Lady Town. How is it poſſible to be well, where one 


is kilPd for want of Sleep? 


- Truſt. Dear me! it was fo long before you rung, 
Madam, I was in hopes your LAT had been finely 
Wn hum x SI OM I. 3 1485 1 Ws ; 


* 


— a 
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Lady — Compe oYERwhy I have lain in an Inn; 
: here ! this Houſe isworſe than an Inn with ten >tage- 

Coaches! What between my Lord's impertinent People 
of Buſineſs in a Morning, and the intolerable thick 


: Shoes ot Footmen at Noon, one has not 2 Ken all 


ight. | 
7 il. Indeed, Madam, it's a great Pity my Lord 
gan't be perſuaded into the Hours of People of Qua- 
lity— Though I muſt fay that, Madam, your La- 
1 Is. certainly the beſt ROGUES MR in 


"Tl, 7 * Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Trufly + 1 
anger very ill! for notwithitanding all the Power I 
have, by never being over-tond of my Lord yet 
I want Money infinitely oftener than boi is willing to give 
it me. 
Truſty. Ah, if his Lordſhip could but be. brought to 
play mel, Madam, then he might feel what! it is to 
Want Money, 
Lady Town. Oh! don't talk of it! do you know that 
I am undone, Trufly® _ M42 
. Truftz. Mercy forbid, eee 
Lady Town. Broke ! ruin'd ! cer, 
even to a Confiſcation of my laſt Guinea. 
Truſty. You don't tell me ſo, Madam! . | 
Lady * Tow. And where to raiſe ten Pound ing 
World What is to be done, Truly? 1 
Trufly. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to telf you, 
Madam: But may be your Ladyſhip may have run of 
better Fortune, upon ſome of the good ene 1 
comes here to night. 
Lady Traun. But I have not a ſingle Guinea to try my 
Fortune | 
' Trufty. Ha! that's a bad Buſineſs indeed, Madam 
Adad? I have a Thought 1 in my Head, Madam, if it 1s 
not too late 
Lady Tour. Out with it quickly then, I beſeech thee? 
Truſty. Has not the rg ſomething of fift _ 


i Madam, that you left in his Hands, to pay 


about this Time ? 
Lady Town. O! ay! J had forgot—twas tn 
what's his filthy Name? | 
Truſty. Now I remember, Madam, was to Mr. 2 
| | ring 
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ftring your old Mercer, that your Ladyſhip turn'droff, 
a a Year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no 
onger. | 

Lady Town, The YT Wretch ! if he has not paid it 3 
run quickly, Dear 7raſiy, and bid him bring it hither - 
immediately ——— [ Exit Truſty.] Well! ſure _ 
tal Woman never had ſuch Fortune ! Five! Figg, and 
Nine, againſt poor Seven for ever! after 
that horrid Bar of my Chance, that Lady. 1 rongbradis 
fatal red F iſt upon the Table, I ſaw it was impoſſihle, 
ever, to win another Stake —— Sit up all Night! 
loſe all one's Money! dream of winning Thouſands/ 
wake without a Shilling! and then——how like a Hag 
1 look ! In ſhort—- the Pleaſures of: Life, ATE not 
worth this Diſorder ! If it were not for Shame now, I 
could almoſt think, LY, Gracts ſober Scheme not 
quite ſo ridiculous If my wiſe Lord could but 
hold his Tongue for 2 Week, 'tis odds, but I ſhould 
hate the Town in a Formight———Put I will not be 


yen out of it, that's poſitive ! 
01 a 5 F ITTruſty returut. 


Traſty. O Madam! chere is n bearing it! Mr. 
Luteftring was juſt let in at the Door, as I came to the 
Stair Foot; and the Steward is pow actually Paying him | 
the Money in the Hall. 

Lady Tex. Run to the Stair-caſe Head, again—— 

and ſcream to him, that I muſt ſpeaks with him. this In- 
tant Troſty vun. out; and ſpeaks. 

Truſty. Mr. Poundage- a hem! Mr. U! 
| Poundage, a Word with you quickly. _- | 
4 8 [rvithin.] II come wo you pre-ſ 
jent . 13 

"0 ol Preſently won't do, Man, you molt j 


come this Minute. | \ quithout: 
Pound. I aan pot jaſt payjng a little Money, $0379 
. I | 


| Cods | my Life! paying Money ? is 
the Man diſtracted? Come here I tell you, | 
to my Lady, this Moment, quick? 


[Tra ity y returns. 


Lady T, 8 2 Will the Monſter come or no: 
FTruſty. Ves, | hear him "_ Madam, * 3 is hobling 


U,23 fait as he can. 
| D 4 | Lady 


a” . ind EY 


4 
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"Lady Town. Don't let him come in—for he will keep 
| fack > babbling about his Accounts,--my Brain is not 
able to bear him. | 

 fPoundage comes to the Door with a : Money-bag 

8 _ in his Hand. 

 Trufty. O; it's wel you are come, Vir! where s the 
fifty Sund? | 
Pound. Why here it is; ; if you had not been in fuch 
Haſte, I ſhoald have paid it by this Time the Man's 
now writing a Receipt, below; for it. 

__ -Trufty. No matter! my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay 

him with that Money, there is not enough, it ſeems; 
there's: à Piftole, and a Goinea, that is not good in it, 
—— beſides there is a Miſtake in the Account too—— 
[Favitching the Bag from him.) But ſhe is not at leiſure 
to examine it now ; ſo you muſt bid Mr, What-d'ye- 
call-um call another Time. 1. 

Lady Town. What is all that Noiſe there? 

. Why Rand it pleaſe your Lady ſhip— 

"Ts Town. Fr ythee | don't plague me nom, but do 
as you were erder'd. 

Found. Nay, what your Ladyſhip vleaſes, Madam 

Exit. Poundage. 

40 1005 There they are, Madam [ Poars the Money 
out of the Bag.] The pretty Things——were ſo near 
falling into a naſty Tradeſman's Hands, I proteſt it made 
me tremble for them—I fancy your Ladyſhip had as 
good give me that bad Guinea, for luckes ſake— thank 
you, Madam. | [Takes a Guinea. 

Lady Town. Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Trufty. No, but your Ladyſhip look'd as if you were 
Juſt going to bid me, and ſo I was willing to ſave vou 
the Trouble of ſ peaking, Madam. 

Lady Town. Well! thou haſt deſerv'd it, BP? ſo, for 
n hark! don't I hear the Man making a 
Noiſe yonder ? Though I think now we may compound 

for a little of his ill umour 
 Trufty. Vil liſten. | i 

Lady Tewn. Pr'ythee do. | [Trefly goes to the Door: 

Truſty, Ay! they are at it, Madam—he' s In a bitter 
Paſſion, with poor Paundage bleſs me! I believe 


he'll beat him —— mercy. on us; how the Wretch 


Lily. 


8 © ! 
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Lads Town. And a ſober Citizen too! that's a Shame! 
7. ins Ha! I think all's filent, of a ſudden ——— * 
may be the Porter has knock'd him down—PII ſtep and 
ſee 8 [ Exi . Tr uſty. 
Lady Town. Thoſe Trades-people are the trouble- 
ſomeſt Creatures! No Words will ſatisfy them ! 
[Truſty returns. 
Fru. O Madam! undone! undone My Lord has 
juſt bolted out upon the Man, and is hearing all his piti- 
ful Story over if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to come hi- 
ther, you may hear him yourſelf? 

Thea = Townly. No matter: It will come round pre- 
Por I ſhall hwy it ſrom my Lord, without loſing a 
Word by the Way, I'll warrant you. 

Trafl. O lud! Madam! here's my Lord juſt com- 
Ing in. 
124 Town. Do you get out of the Way then. [Exit 


Truſty.] I am afraid J want Spirits! but he will ſoon 
kive 'em me. 1 


q Enter Lord Townly. 


Lord T, own. How comes it, Madam, that a Tradeſman 
dares be clamorous in my Houſe, for Money due to him 
from you ? ö 
Lady Town. You don't expect, my Lord, that T ſhould : 
F for other Peoples Impertinence! 

Lord Texan. I expect, Madam, you ſhould anſwer for 

our own Extravagances, that are the Occaſion of it 
1 thought I had given you Money three Months ago, to 
fatisfy all theſe Sort of People! 

Þ 9 5 Town, T's, ie you ſee they never are to be ſa- 
tisfie | 

Lord Tows, Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abus'd 


thus'! what's. become of the laſt five hundred I gave: 
you? | 


Lady Town. Gone: . 
Lord Town. Gone! what Way, Madam! ow 


Lady Ten, Half the Fown over, I believe, by this. 
Time. | 


Lord Town. "Tis well I ſee Ruin will make no Im- 
preſſion, *till it falls upon you. | 

Lady.Town. In ſhort, my Lord; if Money i is always 
the Subject of our: Conreriigons, I ſhall make you no 


Anſwer. | 3 5 
Ds; - Lord 


— * — 
— _ 8 * 
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Lord Tows. Madam ! Madam, I will be heard, and 
make 1 you Anſwer. 
| Lady Town. Make me! then 1 muſt tell you, my 
Lord, this is a e een J have not been 8d to, and I 
won't bear it. 

Lord Tou. Come! come, Madam, you ſhall bear a 
great deal more, before I part with you. 

Lady Town. my Lord, if you inſult me, you will 
have as much to bear, on your Side, I can aſſure you. 

Lord Town. Pooh ! your Spirit. grows ridiculous 
you have neither Honour, Worth, or Innocence, to 
ſupport it ! 5 
Lady Town. Yowll find, at leaſt; I have Reſentment ! 
and do you look well to the Provocation ! / 

Lord Town. After thoſe you have given me, Madam, 
is almoſt infamous, to talk with you. 

Lady Town. I ſcorn your Imputation, and your Me- 

vaces! The Narrowneſs of your Heart's your Monitor! 
ttis there! there, my Lord, you are wounded ; you * 
Have leis to complain of than * Huſbands of an 
equal Rank to you. 

Lord Town. Death, Madam! do you preſume upon 
your Corporal Merit! that your Perſon's leſs tainted, 
than your Mind! is it there] there alone an honeſt 
Huſband can be injur'd? Have you not every other 

Vice that can debaſs your Birth, or ſtain the Heart of 
Woman ? Is not your Health, your Beauty, Huſband, 
© Fortune, Family diſclaim'd, for Nights conſum'd in 

Riot and Extravagance? The Wanton does no more; 


if me conceals her Shame, does leſs; And ſure the Diſ- 


ſolute avow'd, as ſorely wrongs _ Honour, and my 
8 
Lady Town. 1 ſee, my Lord, what Sort. of Wife might 


eaſe you. 


' -. Lord Ti own. Ungratefol Woman! could you have ſeen 
ydurſelf, you in yourſelf had ſeen her——1I am amaz d 


Dior Legiſlature has left no Precedent of a. Divorce for 


this more viſible Injury, this Adultery of the Mind, as 
wel as that of the Perſons when a Woman's. whole 
Heart is alienated to Pleaſures I have no Share in, what 


. ist to me, whether a block _ or A Ponies Cox- 


= 0 combh as Poſſeſton of it 
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Lady Town. I you have not found it yet, my Lord, 
his is not the Way to get Poſleſſion of mine, depend 
upon it. 

Lord Town. That, Madam, I have long deſpair'd ofa: 
and ſince our Happineſs cannot be mutual, tis fit, that 
with our Hearts, our Perſons too ſhould ſeparate. 
This Houſe you ſteep no more in! Tho' your Con- 
tent might groſly feed upon the Diſhonour of a Hul-. 
ban yet my Deſires would ſtarve upon the F eatures of 
a Wife. 

Lady Town. Your Stile, my Lord, is much of the ſame 
Delicacy with your Sentiments of Honour. 9 4 

Lord Town. Madam, Madam! this is no Time for 
n have done with you. 

Lady Town. If we had never met, my Lord, 18 bad 
not broke my Heart for it! but have a care! I may 
not, perhaps, be ſo eaſily recall'd as you imagine. 

Lord Town. Recall'd! — Who's there] [Enter 4 Ser- 
vant. ] Defire my Siſter and Mr Manly to walk up. 

Lady Town, My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe; 
| but pray what Indiſcretions have U committed, that are 

not da iy ax ror by a hundred other Women of 
Quality? 

Lord Tyron. Tis not the Member af ill W Ade 
that makes the Patience of a Huſband leſs contemps .* 
tible: and tho? a bad one may be the beſt Man's Lot, yet - 
he'll make a better Figure in the World, that keeps his 
Misfortunes out of Doors, than he that tamely . 
them within. 

Lady Town. I don't know what Figure you may 
make, my Lord, but I ſhall have no Reaſon to be aſham'd | 
of mine, in whatever Company I may meet you. 
Lord Town. Be ſparing of . OP Madam, 142 A 
need i it to ſupport A 


Enter Lady Grace and Manly. 


Mr. Maih, J have an AR of Friendſhip to beg of you, 
which Wants ore eee es than bags can make 
for it. | 
Man. Then pray make none, my Lord; that 1 may 
have the greater Merit in obliging you. 

Lord Toxvn. Sitter, T have the ſame Excuſe to intreat 


of ou t | 
8 _— ; Tub 
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Lady Grace. To your Requeſt, 'I beg, my Lord: 


Lord Town. Thus then—as you both were preſent 
at my ill- conſider'd Marriage, I now defire you each will 


be a Witneſs of my determin'd Separation — know, 
Sir, your Good nature, and my Siſter's muſt be ſhock'd 
at the Office I impoſe on you! But, as I don't aſłk your 
Juſtification of my Cauſe ; ſo I hope you are conſcious 
 —— that an ill Woman can't reproach you, if you are 
_ Hilent, upon her Side. | pb ron 
Man. My Lord, I never thought, till now, it could 
be difficult to oblige ou. 5 . | 
Lady Grace. [Afde.] Heavens! how I tremble! 
Lord Town. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not 
here repeat the Provocations of my parting with you— 
the World, I fear, is too well inform'd of them For 
the good Lord, your dead Father's Sake, I will ſtill ſup- 
Port you, as his Daughter As the Lord Tewwny's 
Wife, you have had every thing a fond Huſband could 
| beſtow, and (to our mutual Shame I ſpeak it) more 
than happy Wives deſire But thoſe Indulgences muſt 
end! State, Equipage and Splendor, but ill become the 
Vices that miſuſe em The decent Neceſſaries of 
Liſe ſhall be ſupply'd—— but not one Article to Luxu- 
ry! Nut even the Coach, that waits to carry you from 
hence, ſhall you ever uſe again! Your tender Aunt, my 
Lady: Lowemere, with Tears, this Morning, has | con- 
ſented to receive you; where if Time, and your Condi- 
tion, brings you to a due Reflexion, your Allowance ſhall 
be increas'd But, if you ſtill are laviſh of your little 
or pine for paſt licen: ious Pleaſures, that little ſhall be 
leſs! nor will I call that Soul my Friend, that names you 
in my Hearing! 14 
Lady Grace. My Heart bleeds for her! [de. 
Lord Town. O Manly! look there! turn back thy 
Thoughts with me,, and witneſs to.my growing Love ! 
there was a Time when I believ'd that Form incapable of 
Vice or of Decay! There I propoſed the Partner of an 
eaſy Home! There ! I, forever, hoped to find, a chear- 
Jul Companion, an agreeable Intimate, a faithful Friend, 
a ufefol Help-mate, and a tender Mother — But oh! 
how bitter now the Diſappointmenttii 
Man. The World is different in its Senſe of Happineſs: 
Citended as you are, I know you will ſtill be juſt. we 1 
TAR | „ 


. 
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Lord Town. Fear me not. 7 | 
Manu. This laſt Reproach, I ſee, has ſtruck her. 
Lord Town. No, let me not (though I this Moment caſt 
her from my Heart for ever) let me not urge her Puniſnu- 
ment beyond her Crimes —— I know the World is 
fond of any Tale that feeds its appetite of Scandal: And 
as I am conſcious, Severities of this Kind ſeldom fail of 
Imputations too groſs to mention, I here, before you 
both, acquit her of the leaſt Suſpicion rais'd againit the 
Honour of my Bed. Therefore, when abroad her Con- 
duct may be queſtion'd, do her Fame that Juſtice, ES 
Lady Town. O Siſter ! [Turns 0 Lady Grace weeping. 
Lord Town. When I am ſpoken of, where without 
Favour this Action may be canvaſs'd, relate but half my 
Provocations, and give me up to Cenſure. [ Going. 
Lady Town. Support me! ſave me! hide me from the 
World ! [Falls on Lady Grace's Neck. 
Lord Town. [ Returning.) I had forgot me—You 
have no Share in my Reſentment, therefore, as you have 
liv'd in Friendſhip with her, your Parting may admit of 
entler Terms then ſuit the Honour of an injur'd Huſ- 
band. | „ - 
Man. [Interpefing.)] My Lord, you muſt not, ſhall not 
leave her thus! One Moment's Stay can do your Cauſe 
no wrong! If Looks can ſpeak the Anguiſh of the Heart, 
Pl anſwer with my Life, there's ſomething labouring in 
her Mind, that would you bear the He, ring, might de- 
ſerve it, | | ig „ „ 
Lord Town. Confider! ſince we no more can meet; 
preſs not my Staying to inſult her,. > 
Lady Town. Yet ſtay, my Lord—the little I would 
ſay, will not deſerve an Inſult; and undeſerv'd, I know 
your Nature gives it not. But as you've call'd in Friends, 
to witneſs your Reſentment, let them be equal Hearers 
of 2 17 Reply. 
or 3 
eee td 1 + 
Lady Town. My Lord, you ever have complain'd I 
wanted Love; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
gave it to another; ſo when yu. hear the Story of my 
Heart, though you may {till complain, you will not won- 
der at my Coldneſs. 1 p | 


ſhan't refuſe you that, Madam be 
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Lady Grace. This promifes a Reverſe of Temper. 
| Dh 8 a Apart. 
Man. This, my Lord, you are concern'd to het | 
Lord Tonus. Proceed, I am attentive. e 
Lady Town. Before I was your Bride, my Lord, the 
flattering World had talk'd me into Beauty; which, at 
my Glaſs, my youthful Vanity confirm'd : Wild with 
that Fame, I thought Mankind my Slaves, I triumph'd 
over Hearts while all my Pleaſure was their Pain: Yet 
was my own ſo equally inſenſible to all, that when a 
Father's firm Commands enjoin'd me to.make choice of 
one; I even there declin'd the Liberty he gave, and to 
his own Election yielded up my Youth——his tender 
Care, my Lord, directed him to you———Our Hands 
were join'd ! But ſtill my Heart was wedded to its Folly ! 
My only Joy was Power, Command, Society, Profuſe- 
neſs, and to lead in Pleaſures! "The Huſband's Right to 
Rule, I thought a vulpar Law, which only the De- 
form'd or Meanly-fpirited obey'd ! I knew no Directors, 
but my Paſſions; no Maſter, but my Will ! Even you, 
my Lord, ſome time o'ercome by Love, was pleas'd 
with my Delights ; nor, then, foreſaw this mad Miſuſe 
of your Indulgence=——— And, though I call myſelf un- 
1588 while I own it, yet, as a Truth, it cannnot be 
eny'd——— That kind Indulgence has undone me! 
added Strength to my habitual Failings, and in a 
Heart thus warm, in wild unthinking Life, no wonder 
if the gentler Senſe of Love was loft, 18 0 
Lord Town. O Manly! where has this Crea- 
tures Heart been buned? .-.OIE Pe 
Man. If yet recoverable———How vaſt a . 
4. 5 EY 5 Ie of 
Lady Town. What, I have ſaid, my Lord, is not my 
Excuſe, but my Confeſſion! my Errors (give 'em if you 
Pleaſe, a harder Name) cannot be defende No! What's 
in its Nature wrong, no Words can palliate, no Plea can 
Alter! What then remains in my Condition, but Reſig- 
nation to your Pleaſure? Time only can convince you 
of x „ © ondun : Therefore, *till T have liv'd an 
Object af Forgiveneſs, J dare not hope for Pardon 
'The Penance of a lonely contrite Life were little to the 
Innocent; but to have deſerv'd this Separation, will 
ſtrow perpetual Tharns upon my Pillow, © 
1 1 3 3 Lady 


- 
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- Lady Grace. O happy, heavenly Hearing! 

Lady Town. Siſter, Farewell! [K:/ing ber.] Vour 
Virtue needs no Warning from che . that falls on 
mes But when you think I have aton'd my Follies 
perſuade your in far d Brother to nie 


en 
Lord Town, No, Madam ! ! Your Errors thus renounc'd, 
this Inſtant are forgotten! So deep, ſo due a Senſe of 
them, has made you, what my utmoſt Wiſhes form'd, and 
all my Heart has ſigh'd for. 
Lady Town. [Turning zo 77 Grace. ] How odious 
does this Goodneſs make me \ 
Lady Grace.. How amiable your thinking ſo? 
Lord Town, Lon -parted Friends, that paſs through 
ea y Voyages of Life, receive but common Gladneſs 1 in 
their Meeting: But from a Shipwfeck ſav'd, we mingle 
Tears with our Embraces ! Lux acing Lay 'Townly. 
Lady Town. What Words! what Love! what Duty 


555 hy Ky ſuch Obligations? 


Lord Town, Preſerve but this Defire to pleaſe, your 
Power is endleſs! | 
Lady Town, oY 3 "ill this Moment, never did I 
know my Lord, I had: a Heart to give you! _- 
Lord Town, By Heav'n! this yielding Hand, when 
firſt it gave you to my Wiſhes, preſente i not a Treaſure 
more deſirable! O Manly. Siſter! as you have often 
| Thar'd in my Diſquiet, partake of my Feng 1 my new- _ 
born Joy.! ſee here the Bide of my Deſires This may 
be called my edding-day | : 
Lady Grace. Siſter ! (for now methinks that Name is 
dearer to my Heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
Happineſs that opens to you. | 
Man. Long, long, and mutual may it flow 
Lord T2wn. To make our Happinefs compleat, my 
5 Dear, join here with me to Cie a Hand, that we 
will repay the Obligation. 1 
Lady Town., Siſter ! a Day like this= 
Lady Grace. Admits of no 3 3 RE the 2 | 


i oy. l Ber Hand to Manly. 
Man. A Joy like mine —deſpairs of Words 
to ſpeak it. 
Lord Town. O Manh ! ho me” Name of Friend en- 


ans 


dears the Brother! NOT [Embracing Bim, 8 
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Man: Your Words, my Lord, will warm me, to de- 
ſerve them. 


Eater a Servant. 


Serv. My Lord, the Apartments are full of PDR 
raders And ſome People of Quality there deſire 
to ſee your Lordſhip, and my Lady. 

Lady Town. I thought, my Lord, your Orders had 
- forbid 5 Revelling ? 


Lord Town. No, my Dear, Manly has deſir d their 


Admittance to-night, it ſeems upon a particular Occaſion 
e Ka we will wait upon them * | 
SEP [ xit Servant. 

Lady Town. I ſhall be but ill Company to them. 
Lord Town. No matter: not to ſee them, would on . 
ſudden be too particular. Lady Grace will aſſiſt you to 


entertain them. 


Lady Tour. With her, my Lord, I ſhall be always . 
eaſSiſter. to your unerring Virtue, I now commut 
| wa Guidance of my future en rpc rg 


| Never the Paths of Pleaſare more to BI X 
But where your guarded Innocence ſhall lead 5 
For in the Marriage ſtate the World muſt own, 

Divided Happineſs was never known. 
To make it mutual, Nature points'the Way: | 
Let CARAT govern : Gentle Wives obey. len 


Manly re-enters with Sir Francis Wron chead. mw | 


Sir Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very 
Hair ſtand on End! Waunds ! if what you tell me be 
true, III ſtuff my whole Family into a Stage Coach, 
and trundle chem into the OY again on Fey 

Morning. 

| Man. Stick. to that, Sir, and we may. yet find a W 
to redeem all: In the mean time, place yourſelf 2 
this Screen, and for the Truth of what I told you, 
take the Evidence of your own Senſes: But be ſure you. 
beer cloſe till I pive you the Signal. 

Sir Fran. Sir ! I'll warrant you - Ab-! my. Lady; 
my Lady Vrongbead] What a bitter B afineſs have you 
drawa me ipto! _ | 
Man. Hoſh!. to your Poſt; here comes one Couple 
already. : Sin 


2 þ- * 
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Sir Francis retires behind the Sereen. [Exit W 
Enter Myrtilla with Squire Richard. 


Squ. Rich. What! is this the Doctor's Chamber? 
Mr. Yes, yes, ſpeak ſoftly. _ . | 
Squ. Rich, Well, but where is he? | 
Myr. He'll be ready for vs preſently, but by FI * 

can't do us the good Turn, without Witneſſes: So, when 

the Count and your Siſter come, you know he and you - 

may be Fathers for one another. 5 

u. Rich. Well, well, * for Tut! ! 2, ay, that 

will 5 | 

Ir. And ſee ! here they come. 


Enter Count Baſſet, and Miſs Jenny. 


Count Baſ. So, ſo, here s your Brother, and his Bride, 

before us, my Dear. 

enny. Well, I vow my Heart's: at my Mouth ſtill! 
I thought I ſhould never have got rid of Mama! but 
while the ſtood gaping upon the Dance, I gave her the 
lip !, Lawd! yo, bon cet how it beats here. | 

Count Ba/. O the pretty Flutterer! I proteſt, wy 
Dear, you have put mine into the ſame Palpitation ! 

"I N. Ah! you ſay ſo— but let's ſee now 
| I 55 it thumps pürely— well, well, I. Hee it 
Tit . and ſo where's the Parſon ? 

Count Baf. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be fo good as. to 
ſee if the Doctor's ready for us? 

. Myr. He only Raid for you, Sir: Pu fetch him im- 
mediately. | 

enny. Pray, Sir, am not I to take Place of Mama, 
when I'm a Counteſs ? | 08 

Count Ba/. No doubt on't, my Dear. 

Jenny. O Lud! how her Back will be up then, . | 
ſhe meets me at an Aſſembly? or you and I in our 
Coach and Six, at Hyde-Park togrfher ? 

Count Baſ/. Ay, or when ſhe hears the Box-keepersgat 


an Opera, call 5. Counteſs of Baſlet's Servants ! 
Jenny. Well, I ſay it, that will be delicious! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine Gentleman with a Star 
and what-d'ye-call um Ribbon, lead me to my Chair, 
with his Hat under his Arm all the Way ! Hold up, - 
ſays the Chairman, and ſo, ſays I, my Lord, your 
humble Servant. J ſuppoſe Madam, ſays wh we hy 


* : 


To 


> 
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ſee you at my Lady Quagrille 81 Ay, ay,. to be ſure my 
Lord, ſays "els Bf in ſwops me, with my Hoop 
ftuf'd up to my Forehead! and away they trot, ſwing ! 
ſwang | with my Taſſels dangling, and my Flambeaux 
_ blazing, and Oh! it's a (charging r to be a 
Woman of Qualit 
3 Count Baſ. Well! I ſee that plainly, my Dear, there's 
ne'er a Dutcheſs of em all will become an Equipage 
like you. | 
Jenny. Well, well, 7h you and Equipage, and In 


and Airs, I warrant you. [Sings, 


Squ. Rich. Troth ! 1 think this Maſquerading” s the 
merneſt Game that ever I aw in my Life! Thof, in my 
Mind, and there were but a little e Wretliog or Cudgel- 

playing naw, it would oy it hugely. ' But what a- T0 
makes the Parſon ſtay ſo? * 
Count Baſ. Oh! here he comes, I believe. 


Enter Myrtilla, avith @ Conflable. | 


5 Coms. Well, Madam, pray which Is the Party that 
wants a Spice of my Office here? 
Myr. That's the Gentleman. [Pointing to the Count. 

Count Ba/. Hey-day! what in Maſquerade, Doctor? 
Con. Doctor! Sir, I believe you ave miſtaken your 
Man : But if you are called Count Baſſet, 1 have a 
dee in my Hand for von, that will ſet you right 

ently. 
4 Baſ. What the Devil's the Meaning of all this? 

Conft. Only my Lord Chief Juſtice's RE Wu 

for Forgery, Sir. | 

Count Ba/. Blood and Thunder! 

Conft. And fo, Sir, it you pleaſe to pull oF your 
Fool's Frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next Jultice 
of Peace immediately. | 

- Toun O dear me ! what's the Matter ? Trembling. 

unt Baſ. O1 nothing, only a Maſquera ing . 


y Dear. 
gau, Rich. Oh ho! is that all ? 
Wb Fran. No, Sirrah! that is not all. 
* Francis coming % oftly behind the 8 ſuire, hnocks 
im 2 N his Cane. 
Eater 


1 * 
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Sau. Rich. O Lawd! O rd he has beaten my 


Brains out! | 
Man. Hold, hold; Sir Francis, have a little W 
upon my poor Godſon, ray Sir. | 
Sir Fran. Waunds, Cozen, 1 t Paticney. * N 
Count 20 Mandy nay, then Im blown to the Devil. 


5 Aſides | 
| squ. Rich. 0 my Head my Head! 
: Enter Lady Wronghead. 


Lady Wrong. What's the Matter here, Gentlemen > 
for Heav'ns Sake! What are you murd'ring my Children? 

2 t. No, no, Madam! no Murder! only a little 

ph of Felony, that's all. 
Sir Fran. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs. Hot-upon't, 
I.could find in my Heart to make you wear that Habit, 
as long as you live, yon Jade you. Do you know, 
Huſſy, that you were within two Minutes of "— 
a Pickpocket . 


Count Ba. So, ſo, all's out I find. ; nod Us 
Fi Jenny. O the Mercy! wy; Pray, Papa, 3 186 the 
Count a Man of Quality then ? 7 05 8 


Sir Fran. O yes! one of the unhang d ones, it —— 
Lady Wrong. ¶ 4/ide.) Married! O the confident Thing! 
There was bs urgent Buſineſs then ſlighted for her- 
I han't Patience {—and for ought I know, I have been 
all this while making a Friendſhip with a du ger e | 

Man. Mr. Coſtabli, ſecure there. ' ' | 
Sir Fas, Ah, my Lady! my Lady! this gemes of 
your Journey to London / bt 150 Di} have a Frolie of 
my own, Madam; therefore pack. up your Trumpery 
this very Night, for the Moment my Horſes are able to 
crawl, you and your Brats hall make a Journey into the 
Country again. 

Lady Wrong. Indeed you are miſtaken, Sir Francii— 
| I ſhall not ſtir out ef Town yet, I promiſe you. 


Sir Fran. Not ſtir! Waunds ! Madam ———— 

Man. Hold, Sir !—if you'll give me leave 41550 
I fancy I ſhall prevail with my Lady to think better on't. 
Sir Fran. Ah! Coufin, you are a Friend indeed ! | 
Man. [ Apart to ny Lady.] Look you, Madam, as to 
the F avour you deſign'd me, in He this ſpurious 


Letter 
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Letter incloſed to my Lady Grace, all the Revenge 1 
have taken, is to have ſav'd your Son and Daughter from 
Ruin—— Now if you will take them fairly and quietly 
1780 the Country again, I will fave your e from 


Lady Wrong. What do you mean, Sir? 

Man. Why, Sir Francis ſhall never know what 

3s in this Letter ; look upon it. How it came ĩnto my 

Hands you ſhall know at leiſure. i 

Lady #rong. Ha! my Billet-doux to the Count! and 
an Appointment in it! | ſhall ſink with Confuſion ! 

Man. What ſhall I fay to Sir Francis, Madam? + 

Lady Wrong. Dear Sir, I am in ſuch a Trembling! 

preſerve my Honour and I am all Obedience ! N 
[ Apart *0 Manly, 
Mar. Sir 11 Lady i is ready to receive 
your Commands for her Jonny whenever you Pleaſe . 
io appoint it. 
_ Ah Coufin ! I doubt I am obliged to you 
for it. 

Man. Come, come, Sir Francis 4 take it as: you find 
it, Obedience in a Wife is a good Thing, though it were 
never ſo wonderful !— And now, Sir we have no- 
| Bang to do „1 to difpoſe of this Gentleman. TE 

Count Baſ. Mr. Marly! Sir, I hope you art me. 
: Man. Did not you forge. this Note for five hundred 
Pounds, Sir ? 

Count Baſ. 1 ſee: you know the World, and 
| therefore I ſhall not Pretend to prevaricate 5 ut 

it has hurt nobody yet, Sir! I beg you will not ſtigma- 
tize mel ſince you have ſpoil'd my Fortune in one 
Family, I hope you won't be ſo cruel to a young Fel- 
low, as to put it out of my Power, Sir, to make it in 
nother, Sir! _ 

Man Look you, Sir, I have not much Time to waſte 
with you: But if you expect Mercy yourſelf, Jr muſt 
ſhew it to one you have been cruel to. 

Count Ba/. Cruel, Sir! "i. 

Man. Have 1 not ruin'd this young Woman! 1 

Count Baſ. I, Sir! 

Man. 1 know you have- —therefore you can't 
blame her, if, in the Fact you are charg'd with, ſhe is a 


en Witneſs againſt you. However, you have 
one 


- 


A Jovurnntry to London; gf - 
one, and one only Chance to. get off with, Marry 
| her this Inſtant. and you take eff her Evi- 


dence. _ 
Count Ba/. Dear Sir! 1 
Man. No Words, Sir; a Wife or a Mzytimns, 
Count Ba/. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful 
Mercy! Vp JJ 
Man, A private Penance, or a public one 
Conſtable. 5 1 
Count Ba. Hold, Sir, ſince you are pleas'd to give me 
my Choice; I will not make ſo ill a Compliment to the 
Lady, as not to give her the Preference. - 5 
Mau. It muſt be done this Minute, Sir: the Chaplain 
you expected is ſtill within Call. 1 


Count Ba. Well, Sir. ſince it muſt be 8 


Come, Spouſe— am not the firſt of the Fraternity, 
that has run his Head into one Nooſe, to keep it out of 
another, + | 3 

Myr. Come, Sir, don't repine: Marriage is at worſt, 
but playing upon the Square. | To | 


Count Ba/. Ay, but the worſt of the Match too, is 


the Devil. C 
Man. Well, Sir, to let you ſee it is not ſo bad as you 
think it; as a Reward for her Honeſty, in detecting your 
Practices, inſtead of the forged Bill, you would have put 
upon her, there's a real One of five hundred Pounds, to 
begin a new Honey-Moon with. [ Gives it to Myrtilla. 
ount Baſe. Sir, this is fo generous an Act 
Man. No Compliments, dear Sir I am not at 
leiſure now to receive them: Mr. Conſtable, will you 
be ſo good as to wait upon this Gentleman into the next 
| Room, and give this Lady in Martiage to him? 
Conf. Sir, I'll do it faithfully. 
Count Baſ. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make a 
kan#ſome Puſh with, however. 


[Exeunt Count, Myr. and Conflable. 


Sir Fraun. And that I may be ſure my Family's rid of 
him for ever come, my Lady, let's even take our 


Children along with us, and be all Writneſs of the Cere- 


mony. [ Zæeunt Sir Fran. Lady Wrong, Miſs and Squire 
Man. Now, my Lord, you may enter. , 


| Zute- 


— 


. 
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| Enter Lord and Eady Townly, and Lady Grace. | 
Lord Tow: 80, Sit, I give you Joy of Pour Nego- 


ation. - i 

Man. You. mas it all, I preſume | . 

Lady Grace. From firſt to laſt, Sir. : \ 
Lord Town, Never were Knaves _ Fools better ge 


P00 d of. 
in. A Fort of Poetlcal J aſtice, m y Lord; not much 
Rar Add Judgment of a modern Cd 
Lord Town. To heighten that Reſemblance, I think. 
Siſter, there only wants your rewarding the Hero of the: 
Fable, by naming.s the Day of his Happiness. : 
Lady "Grate. This Day, to- morrow, every Hour I. 
hope, of Life to come, will ſhew: 1 want not Inclination 
to complete it. 5 
"Mai. Whatever I thay want, Madam, you will at 
ways find Endeavours to deſerve you. 
Lord Tozwn: Then all arc happy. 


Lady Town. Siſter ? I give you Joy! confurimate as 
che happief Pair can boaſt. 


In you, methinks, as in a Glaſs, I ſee _ 

The Happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the Bliſs, fo plain the Way. 

How was it poſſible my Senſe could ſtray? | 

But now, a Convert, to this Truth, I come, 
That Married re is never found from Horne: 


iin 


* Fi Mrs. C1BBER, in the Fourth AR. 


H, I! 3 Huſband ay, marry; 
For wh y ſhould I _ Ne; 
For why mould I lon 
Than other briſk Girls hay have done ! 5 
For if I ſtay, till I grow gray, 
They'll call me old Maid, and fuſty old Jade 3 ; 
So I'll no longer tarry; 
But I'll have a Hufband, ay, marry, 
If Money can buy me one. 


My Mother ſhe fays 'm tos coming ; ; 
And ſtill in my Ears ſhe is drumming, 
And ftill in my Ears ſhe is drumming, 
'That I ſuch vain Theugins ſhou'd ſhun, 
My Siſters they cry, Oh fy! and Oh fy! 
But yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me; 
So let me have Huſbands in plenty: 
I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 
Than die an On Maid undone. 


Sung 


* 


Sung ty Mrs. CIBA ER, in the Fiſth Aa, 
* 


w HAT cho? 2 call me 8 La, 
I read it plainh y in my Glaſs, | 
That for a Dutcheſs I might paſs; - 
O, could I ſee the Day! 
Would Fortune but attend my Call, 
At Park, at Play, at Rin — ow 
I'd brave the proudeſt of t 
With a Stand ä £4 Way. 


II. 


n by a Crowd of Beaux, 

Wich ſmart Toupees, and powder'd Clothes, 

At Rivals I'll turn up my Noſe; 
O, cou'd I ſee the Day! 

Il dart ſuch Glances from theſe Eyes, 

Shall make ſome Lord or Duke my Prize ; 

And then, Oh ! how I'll tyranniſe, 
With a Stand by=——Clear the Way. 


III. 
Oh! then for TO new Delight, 
For Equipage and Diamonds bright, 


Duadrille, and Plays, and Balls at Night; 
Oh, could I fee the Day! e- 


— 


of Love and Joy I'd take my Fill, 


The tedious Hours of Life to kill, 
In ev'ry Thing I'd have my Will, 
With a Stand * the Nay. 
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